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The Empire alleges that it will gratify not 
pnly the admirers of the Minister of Justice, 
ut the people of, Canada, to learn that Her 
Majesty has recognized his invaluable services 
n connection with the negotiations at Wash- 
ington by creating him a Knight Commander 
of the Order of St. Michael and St. George. It 
is this sort of newspaper rubbish which causes 
and partially justifies the vulgar but expressive 
murmur of— Rats ! 


* * 

Sir John Thompson indeed, and Thompson 
with a P, mind you. Before he was knighted, 
he was not great enough to be noticeable, and 
the Sir will not make him noticeable enough to 
be great. 


* * 

Talking about the Empire suggests their un- 
concealed horror of President Cleveland’s con- 
duct in using a national question as a partisan 
campaign cry, and yet the same newspaper has 
spent very much of its valuable space in 
misrepresenting the opinions of every news- 
paper opposed to it in politics, and in endeav. 
oring to make the public believe they are 
traitors by misconstruing what they have said, 
and misrepresenting what has evidently been 
a patriotic impulse. The majority of people 
imagine that if a newspaper or individuai 
does not reform, neither should he preach, but 
the Empire, like lots of other preachers, goes ! 
on with its exhortations 
without being conspicuous 
in the beauty of its example. 

* 





* * 

Like some of the rest f 
us, who perhaps make less 
out of it than he does, our 
esteemed brother Talmage 
always has something to say 
on public questions. He be- 
lieves this little temporary 
disturbance between the 
United States and, Canada is 
a sort of lover's quarrel, and 
that later they will kiss and 
make up, and that, on the 
principle that a great love is 
sometimes begotten of a little 
hate, Canada will marry bro- 
ther Jonathan and live hap 
pily ever afterwards. The 
doctor shows himself to be an 
apostle of peace and good- 
will when he suggests such 
pretty things, though we 
think they are very unlikely 
to happen. One remark, how- 
ever was noticeable in his in- 
terview. In reply to the 
question, ‘‘ Howdo you crowd 
so much work into your life?” 
he answered, ‘‘ By not allow- 
ing myself to be troubled by 
anticipation or retrospection. 
I get one thing done, and 
never think about it again. I 
find a great many preachers 
are worried by these things.” 
Dr. Talmage has _ preached 
some of the best and most 
popular and practical ser- 
mons ever givea to a modern 
multitude, but he has said 
few things of more worth 
than this. 


7 
* o 


The world is full of shiver- 
ing people who dread the 
morrow or are filled with re- 
morse for yesterday. Repent- 
ance is not a pusillanimous 
regret for what you have 
done but is natural sorrow 
for it coupled with an abiding 
resolution to lead a better 
life. A lot of weak-minded, craven-hearted 
and soft-spined people think they are making 
atonement for the past by moaning about 
it and weeping over it, while half the 
time in secret they look back to their 
follies as the greenest spots in their lives. The 
unpleasant things they have said, the failures 
they have had, the complications which may 
come around for collection like a thirty days’ 
note, all these are a sort of Damocles’ sword 
always hanging over their head. In this way 
they make misery for themselves without ex- 
periencing a repentance which in the future 
life will reduce their sentence by one half a 
degree Farenheit. The crowd that is looking | 
forward to to-morrow as an oft-whipped boy 
anticipates the switch is frequently composed | 
of the same people who are so seasick of yes- 
terday. ‘Through the great and echoing caverns | 
of their imaginations the villain still pursues | 
them, and instead of being able to sing the old 
distich about chasing the devil around aa | 
stump, he is afterthem, giving them a kick at | 
every jump. People of this sort, if they pretend | 
to be Christians, are slandering Providence by | 
believing in the supre macy of Satan, Sufficient | 
unto the day is the evil thereof. Crowd as 





much joy into it as you can. Make as many 
people happy and as few miserable as you 
know how. Begin by resolving to be happy 
yourself no matter what happens, Settle down 
to your work, selecting one task as if you were 
created specially to do that and nothing else, 
When it 1s done and it is gone from you with 
no need for correction, no more possibilities for 
revision, persuade yourself that it is just as it 
ought to be, and begin your next labor with a 
light heart and a thorough determination to 
tinish it before you think about anything else. 
The Creator took seven days to put the earth 
together, and there is no record that He at- 
tempted to do it in one, If He set us an ex- 
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ample of working by the week there is no 
reason why we should try to do everything ina 
day and sit up and snarl all night with our 
wife because we didn’t get it done. 
ars 

The other night going up in a street car I 
found it crowded and expected to have to stand 
up, though I was just about as tired as when as 
a little boy I used to cry with the leg-ache. A 
real nice-looking woman on one side and a pleas- 
ant old man on the other crowded themselves 
up and made room for me, and I felt it was the 
first actual politeness I had received in a street 
car in six months, A wee boy, bare footed and 
ragged, with his baby trousers strapped around 
his little waist by an old suspender, came in 
selling the evening papers, but no one in the 
car bought one except the lady who had good- 
naturedly crushed her improver in making room 


for me. She gave him five cents, a pleasant 
smile, and said ‘‘Never mind the change, 
sonny.” The lady next her said ‘‘ Why, do you 


always do that? It seems to me it is no charity 
giving those little ragamuffins money.” She 
answered ‘“‘ But just fancy if it was our little 
boy.” I like that woman, and if this should 
meet her eye, I would like her to understand 
that I believe this little incident was noticed 
by One who has taught us that even acup of 
cold water given to one of His little ones shall 
not go unrewarded. And that sweet-faced 
little boy, his countenance illumined by the 


THE 


bright look in his brown eyes, gave her a smile 
and a “ Thank you!” worth fully the four cents 
change. Perhaps, some night, when her little 
boy is sick and she bends over him trying to 
ward off the cold touch of the angel of death, 
her prayer may be answered by the divine 
smile of One who will not exact the change for 
the debt which we have all incurred. 


ee 
I don’t know how other people feel 
about it, but I confess a sympathy for EF. 


As is usual with sympathy 
mine is not based on any logical reason, but is 
the result of an indetinable sentiment. While 











when he is accused of embezzlement, I find an 
opportunity of quietly taking myself aside and 
enquiring how much worse this is than the old 
scheme, if any, and whether I would be justi- 
fied in turning up my nose and lecturing in any 
very pious strain. 

Of course, this is not the way we should look 
at it. A thing is either right or wrong, and 
though the present charge may not hold, even 
his most earnest sympathizers cannot maintain 
that he has been right. It may have been little, 
it may have been much, that he did towards 
the wrecking of the bank, yet we all feel that 
he was a contributor to the ruin; but there are 
many people who are willing to admit Cox’s 
guilt who are not prepared to confess their own. 
There are several men in this town who, unlike 
Eddie Cox, make many pretensions of being 
particular in their way of getting money, yet 
are snuggling Central Bank dollars in pockets 
which every Sunday lean un against a pew. If 
we are to condemn, it must be on the broad 
principle that every man who contributed to 
that wreck, by carelessness or design, by sin of 
omission or commission, must be considered 
guilty and deserving of the reproaches of those 
who are in poverty and despair because they 
have lost their all in that unfortunate venture. 
The man who obtains advances from a bank 
without intending to repay them, the man who 
has bought goods with the idea of compromis- 
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ing at twenty-five cents in the dollar, the sneak 
who has borrowed money from a friend or has 
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induced a too-trustful companion to endorse a | 


thus incurred, is guilty of equally as great an | 


offence as the one urged against the 


prisoned broker. 


* 
* « 


Plenty of men who have made money and 


| who are making money in this town in ques- 


rather inglorious episode in the life of one of | 
the “gallus” lads who had frequently put a | 


dark red tint on the town, Iam just wicked 
enough to find my sympathy responding when 


the gay, though doubtless unscrupulous man, | 


comes to grief. Hundreds of others in this 
town besides myself have spent a jolly hour 
with Cox, and now when he is in a hole and I 


am at large I forget that it was acts of his own | 


which got him into trouble and feel that I 
ought to do something to make him remember 
that I have not forgotten his cheery good: morn- 
ing and the jolly laugh which used to do some- 


thing towards enlivening the days when his | 


sorrow had not come. Though I was not his 
companion or crony I met him often enough to 
appreciate his many generous impulses and to 
feel that a sort of moral perverseness, partially 
natural, but largely the outgrowth of his asso- 


ciations and line of business, made him willing | 
to make money in a way which even with my | 


perhaps dull ideas of right and wrong seemed 
not above reproach. Yet in business his money 
was good enough tor most people, and the 
dinners we shared, though not numerous, were 
never spoiled by the fear that he had made the 
wherewithal in a bucket-shop deal; and now, 


'to be convivial with him. 
| used to blow in his money and didn’t seem to | 


one can moralize, profitably perhaps, on this | know the value of it, cannot be urged against 


tionable ways, are ready to how! at the pris- 


im- | 


oner when in old times they were delighted | 


The fact that he 


him ; it is rather a palliation of his offence. If 
he had thought as much of a dollar as some of 
the people do who are doing their best to rob 
their fellow-citizens, he would have better ap 
preciated the loss of a few hundreds or thous 
ands to the widow or the aged who dropped 
their little all in the failure of the Central 
Bank. He didn’t care for a dollar, and didn't 


seem to think anyone else did, and if he took | 


it away from a man in a careless sort of way, 
he spent it quite as easily. We cannot think 
of him as a hog anyway. 


* 
* a 


| exist. 


| their own 


As I startea to say once before, this is not the | 


way to look at it, but I have wandered off, 
making excuses for offences which, perhaps, 
are inexcusable. If he has done wrong he 
should be punished ; that he has been one of 
the boys should not save him, and yet the boys 
will feel like saving him if they can. An 
example ought to be made of men who wreck 
banks and misappropriate trust funds. No- 
thing seems more terrible to us than to see the 
savings of the poor dissipated by reckless 
speculators or dishonest officials. If they are 
our savings, it seems still more terrible, even 


' though we know we deposited money in the 





| friendly neighbors) have occasional disputes 


| look at our relations with the United States 
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| 
bank that ought to have been used to pay our | States, we will 
This suggests to me that the man who the 
doesn’t pay his debts when he has the money is , threatened 


debts. 
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be able to apprehend 
perfect naturalness of Cleveland’s 
action. Nations are like in- 


a7 ay " > > r ' ; ; 
an embezzler. There are many embezzlers of dividuals, and for the sake of illustration let 


this sort. This does not excuse Cox, but it 
hits some of those who would like to see him 
go to Kingston for not being any meaner than | 
they are. 


* 
* * 


us suppose that on one of our old-fashioned 
streets Mrs. Jonathan and Mrs. Canuck live 
side by side, Mrs, J. occupying the corner lot. 
Acquaintanceship is ripened into a certain 
amount of intimacy, Mrs. Jonathan sometimes 


As I said a couple of times before, this is not | borrowing a bow] of butter, a loaf of bread or a 
the way to look at it. Unless we adopt abso- | bar of soap, when visitors drop in unexpectedly, 
lute honesty as our code of morals, refusing to | 2nd Mrs. Canuck, on the other hand, having 
permit good fellowship to excuse or avarice | the privilege of bringing her coal across Mrs. 


} 


to aggravate the offence, we are continually | Jonathan’s yard and of getting a pailful of 


being led off into sentiment and wandering 
away from justice. 
absolute honesty as our rule. 
tried to be honest in money matters, and 
feel confident that I have never skipped a 
wash-bill or defrauded any one out of a cent, 
yet I would hate to be examined on my honesty 


all the same, for I feel that a man can be com- | 


water from her well. And lo, when the sum- 


Yet how few of us accept | mer days are come and Mrs. Jonathan sits out in 
I have always | her back yard, she hears Mrs. Canuck contin- 


ually telling her sons and daughters that Mrs. 
Jonathan is an old fraud, that there is one 
young Jonathan in the penitentiary, and one 
has been hanged, and the rest of them ought to 
be; that Mr. Jonathan makes his living by 


mercially honest and still have a good many | swindling the public with wooden nutmegs 


weak points in hisintegrity. Some people take 
a pride in paying a hundred cents on the dollar 
in commercial matters, and are not ashamed to 


settle with the Lord at two pence on the pound, | 


and give a slow note for that. They would not 
defraud their creditors out of a cent, but they 
rob their family of happiness and try to sneak 


i 


bass-wood hams, and confidence games. Thus 
during the long and sultry evenings, while 
Mrs. Jonathan listens to these stories about 
the wickedness of her family and the utter 
rottenness of her domestic economy, she hears 
Mrs. Canuck say that she doesn’t know how to 
bake bread, and that her beds are dirty and her 


into heaven themselves without having spent | floors aever washed, and that it is her habit to 


half-a-dollar trying to get any one else there, 


DINNER. 


It isan old saying that the man who is hard | row 


and honest is hardly honest. and I would like 
to suggest that the man why» is soft and honest 


note without intending to meet the obligation | cannot do business in this vale of tears without 


having a lot of very excellent people taking ad- 
vantage of him. 
os 

No doubt we should judge bank wreckers by 
the sternly immovable rule of absolute honesty, 
and there is just as little doubt that we ought 
to judge ourselves on the same lasis, This 
might not acquit Cox, but I tell you it would 
convict a heap of men who don’t need to hustle 
around after bail. 


7 
* *+ 


Since writing last week President Cleveland's 
threatened retaliation on Canada has enlivened 
the dull monotony of our summnter politics. The 
Republicans on the other side of the line and 
the generality of Canadians on this side of the 
border profess to be very much surprised. | 
confess that I see no reason for astonishment. 
People seem to imagine that the existing state 
of things is the only state of things that can 
To the majority any change causes sur- 
prise, and, unless it is for the betterment of 
fortune, irritation. What | 
particular reason have we to expect that the 
United States will always continue to carry our 
goods across their territory in bond? None, 
except that they have had the neighborly habit 
of doing it in the past. True enough we have 


excites 


| been reciprocating, but even the most friendly 


neighbors (in fact it is chiefly true of the most | 


The thicker people | 
If we 


and frequent alienations. 
get the more apt they are to quarrel. 


and consider how our next door neighbors 
would feel if we behaved towards them in the 
manner which has characterised our dealings 
and utterances with regard to the United | 








stuff. 
| and independent men. 


empty the dish water into the molasses barrel 
she becomes somewhat ex. 
cited, and it is surprising 
that she keeps her temper 
at all, particularly when she 
recollects the shortcomings 
of Mrs. Canuck's rather ob- 
streperous family. But some 
of the young Jonathans hear 
these stories at school. Lit- 
tle Johnnie Canuck boasts 
among their playmates that 
his ma has called Mrs. Jona- 
than every name she can 
think of, and yet that frowy 
old dame hasn’t had spunk 
enough to resent it. Some of 
Mrs. J.’s sons declare they 
will leave home unless their 
mother makes a kick, and 
to keep peace in the family 
Mrs. J. sends word to Mrs. 
Canuck that next winter 
she'll have to bring her coal 
in through the par'or, and 
they can dig a well of their 
own or go without water. 
It would not be unnatural, 
but it would seem very odd 
if Mrs. Canuck should ex- 
press any great astonishment 
at the result her own noisy 
tongue had brought about. 


* * 


As a matter of fact, it 
would be a fortunate thing 
for Canada if retaliatory 
measures were adopted by 
the American Congress. We 
are past the age of carrying 
our truck through aneigh- 
bor’s yard, and with a little 
labor we can get a side-en 
trance of our own, which, 
though it may keep us a lit 
tle busy freeing it from 
snow, will be ows, and we 
will havethe satisfaction of 
the old woman who had been 
borrowing a kettle from 
neighbor for twenty years, 
when she returned it for the 


a 


last time, saying, “I have 

bought a kettle of my own, 

and now I'll neither’ bor 

nor lend.” When the gate is nail 

ed up and a_ high fence erected’ be 
tween us and our neighbors, we can 
sit out in the back yard and slang them 


all we want to, as long as we are prepared 
to punch the heads of the little Jonathans 
when they ‘“‘sass” usin the street. This is not 
the highest type of neighborly ethics, but it is 
the kind which generally prevails. We would 
show much better manners if we made 
infrequent and would have less 
affronts to resent if we offered fewer. Still it 
is a question whether the most manly man has 


more 
comments, 


| notin his nature a well developed streak of 


pugnacity. If he lacks it, he is too apt to ad- 
mire his neighbors and to iook with discontent 
on his own surroundings. The weakest and 
most insignificant character is that of the per- 
his neighbor's children are 
Any man who makes in 


son who thinks 
nicer than his own. 
vidious comparisons between his own country 
and another, proves himself to be lacking in 
natural pride, or betrays to the world that he 
is born of a poor race and has not risen superior 
to his surroundings. 


= 
= 


All northern people are more hardy, more 
aggressive and braver than the children 
sunnier climes. Canadians are made of good 
Canada is full of big men, brave men, 
They are bigger than 
their fathers. They have preserved the tradi- 
tions, are inspired by the glory, and feel in 
their veins the blood of the races which domin- 
ated Europe. They have a country as grand 
and love-inspiring as those which gave birth to 


a Bruce, an Alfred, or a Charlemagne. 
Gradually there are being attracted to 
our mountains and plains a _ race of 
hardy people who love liberty, but hate 
anarchy, and we are growing as a nation 


(Continued on Page Eliven.) 
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Society. 


Last Saturday’s hop at the Queen's Royal, 





Niagara-on-the-Lake, was really the prettiest | 
The ball-room was | 


and best of the season. 
jammed, which necessit ated the dining-room be- 
ing utilized for dancing. The hop of next 
Saturday will be the last given this season, 
though I donot know exactly when the Queen's 
Royal people will close up, but probably early 
in September. Amongst those present at last 
Saturday's hop were Judge and Mrs. Kingsmill. 
Mfrs. Nicol Kingsmill, Miss Kingsmill, Miss 
Wood, Mrs. D. O. Brooke, Mrs. and Miss Light 
bourne, Mrs. and Miss Crooks, Mrs. and the 
Misses Milligan, Mr. and Mrs. W. Goulding, Miss 
Fletcher, Dr. and Mrs. Graham, Dr. and Mrs. 
Shaw, Mr. J. Fraser Macdonald, Capt. Burns, 
Mr. Fred G. Cox, Mr. W. Jas. Cooper, Mr. E. 
C. Jones, Mr. G. H. Brooke, Mr. A. H. Brock, 
Mr. D. J. MacMurchy, Miss Small, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Dickson, Mr. Cassimer Dickson of 
Toronto, Mrs. R. Shaw Wood, Miss Wood, 
Miss Macbeth, Mr. R. O. Wood of London, Mr. 
T. and Miss Monro, Mr. R. G. and Mrs. Cox of 
St. Catharines, Mr. and Mr. W. T. Miller, Miss 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. F. B. Walker, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. F. Bingham, Mrs. Jas. Moffat, Mr. 
C. H. and Miss Moffat, Miss Hoxsie, Mr. F. F. 
and Miss Brown, Mrs. and Miss Stratton, Miss 
Bryant, Mr. G. F. Fielden, Mr. Herbert Darling, 
Mrs. D. C. and Miss Clara Baker of Buffalo. 

Tne tide seems really to have turned, and 
this week it must be my pen’s pleasant task to 
record a good many welcome names of people 
who have left their summer places and have 
returned to town. 

On Friday cf last week Mr. and Mrs. Rideout 
returned from Montreal, and so completed the 
last stage of travels that have taken them 
through a great part of eastern Europe, and 
have lasted for some eight or nine months. 
Mr. and Mrs, Rideout have taken the house in 
tosedale formerly occupied by Mr. and Mrs, 
Gillespie. a 

Mr. and Mrs. Vernon Harcvurt reached town 
at the end of last week after a stay of some 
weeks on the Gulf of St. Lawrence. Mr. and 
Mrs. Allan Cassels will follow them ina few 
days. 


* 


The Parisian has brought nome numbers of 
people whose names Toronto society read with 
interest. None more so than those of Sir Alex. 
Campbell and Miss Campbell who are domi- 
ciled once more within the walls of Govern- 


ment House. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs, Carey and Miss Carey of Lon- 
don, Eng., are at present staying in town. It 
is possible that they may take a house and stay 
here at any rate for next winter, and many 
friends and acquaintances hope that what is 
possible will be done. 

. 

Mr. and Mrs, Edward Law, who have been 

here for a few days, have left to spend the 


remainder of the summer in Muskoka. 
* 
The Misses Ramsay of Hamilton were in 


town this week. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Kekewich of Devonshire, Eng 


land, were in town this week. 
* 


Mr. Fraser Lefroy has returned to town from 
the Georgian Bay. 


Miss Louise Burton has gone to Muskoka. 


Mr. George Burton has returned from 


Muskoka. 


Mr. G. W. Yarker reached Toronto at the 
beginning of the week after a trip to seaside 
places in the States. 


Miss Yarker has once more left town for 
Muskoka, and Miss Maud Yarker has gone 
from Edenswold, Orillia, to Longuissa, on the 
Georgian Bay. 


* 
Mrs. and Miss Langmuir, after a stay of some 
weeks at Niagara Falls, have returned to Park 
dale, 


Mrs. Jarvis has also come back to town from 
the Falls. 


. 
Mr. and Mrs. Edwards are staying at the 
Queen's Royal, Niagara on-the-Lake. 


* 
Mr. Parker has returned from England, via 


New York, and is again in town. 
7 


Rev. Ralph Brydges and Mrs, Brydges of 
New York are in town. 


The advent of the Irish gentlemen has been a | 
cause of pleasant excitement in cricketing and 
society circles during the past week. The three 
days’ play between the visitors and an eleven | 


Yea or Nay? 





Merry sounds the blackbird's song in the poplar tree, 
Sweet sounds the thrush’s note across the grassy lea, 

But bonnier far to me is the voice of little Rose 

Calling through the window where the honeysuckJe grows. 


Will she have me? I would know, but then I fear to ask, 
For Rose, you see, is saucy ; but whether 'tis a mask 

To hide her deeper feelings, why I really cannot say, 

So I’m just on pins and needles till I’m answered yea or nay. 


Now, yesterday I took a stroll up town to see the zoo, 

It was near the hour of closing and the visitors were few. 

The shades of eve were gathering as I sauntered by a tree, 

Where ‘neath the branches standing two creatures chanced 
to be. 


They weren't /wman creatures, though they were about as 
tall, 

And they talked a sort of lingo that I don't know what to call, 

But I needed no intepreter, their actions were so chic, 

‘Twas an universal language quite as good as Volapuk. 


‘ Be mine,” the tallest whispered to the other, bending low, 

‘* Shake all the other fellows, and be my petite oixseau'"” 

‘*My dearest Vogelchen,” she said, and nudged him in the 
side, 

‘’T has ever been my dearest wish to be your bl ashing bride.’ 


They were wedded on the spot by the man upin the moon» 
And then I came away because, thinks I, some other coon 
Will pluck your Rose away from where the honeysuckles 
bloom, 


If you do not muster courage like Sir Vogel in the gloom. 


So at once I hied me thither, with my heart all in a glow, 
But what I said no beings save the honeysuckles know. 
Now, you're doubtless curious to know if she will be my 


wife ? 
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Well, that rose will waft its fragrance all through my future 


life! HALE. 





of the gentlemen of Canada was a most enjoy- 
able affair, the grounds and the spectators 
being worthy of the occasion. The interna- 
tional match has paled into insignificance be- 
fore the event of this week, in fact very little 


else has been discussed in cricketing circies, 
* 


The arrival of the visitors at Quebec, their 
victories at Kingston, Ottawa, and Orillia all 
have added to their fame, and increased the 
desire of the home team for the present match. 


* 

The visitors reached town on Wednesday 
morning from Orillia, and after a late breakfast 
started for a short practice on the Bloor street 
grounds, Later on in the afternoon they at- 
tended the At Home given by Mrs. Albert 


Nordheimer. 
e * 


Every etfort has been made by the committee 
to make the stay of our visitors a pleasant one, 
and to testify in some slight degree to the royal 
welcome given our players in Dublin last year. 
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On Thursday night a theater party was given 
by the Toronto Club and the humor and pathos 
of Sol Smith Russell were heartily enjoyed. 
There was quite a notable gathering of crick- 
eters scattered throughout the audience who 
had come with a divided allegiance, their love 
for cricket, and a keen desire to see and hear 


Sol Smith once more, 
* 


On Friday night the visitors had a royal time 
at the dinner given by the members of the To- 
ronto Cricket Club at the Reform Club. The 


reputation of the chef at tne latter was fully | 
It was a grand | 


sustained by the bill of fare. 
night. All the local landmarks of cricket were 
there. The chair was taken by the genial 
member for Centre Toronto, and of course 
things went off with a vim from start to finish. 
The toast list was a sensible one, and although 
‘*no skylights—no heel-taps” was the order of 
the night, the small number of toasts prevented 
any excess, and enabled the fun of the night to 
bear the retrospection of the morrow. ‘The fol- 
lowing is alist of the toasts: The Queen, follow- 
ed by God Save the Queen ; the Lord. Lieu-enant 
of Ireland and the Governor-General of Canada. 
The Army and Navy responded to by Mr. W. 
R. Johnston of the West India Regiment, and | 
Mr. Dunn of the King’s Own Borderers. Our 
Guests brought Mr. Hynes, the captain of the 
team, and several others to their feet, who 
responded with all the wit and eloquence of 
Irishmen. The toast of The Press was ably 
responded to by Mr. McClintock of Sport, an 
Old Country journal, and Mr. H. K. Cockin of 
TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. Volunteer toasts 
were in order, and a glorious time was spent. 


| 
| 
| 








A song composed for the occasion, and sung by 
Mr. Stewart, brought down the house, and the | 
harmony of the evening was well sustained by 
Messrs. W. Armstrong, G. G. S. Lindsey, D. 
W. Saunders, W. W. Jones and R. Cassimer 
Dickson, who, one and all, flung off their ditties 
in rattling style. 


And here at this point let praise be given 
where the latter is due. The whole success of 
the Irishmen’s visit is principally due to the 
executive ability and personal magnetism of 
Mr. G,G.S. Lindsey, who, it must be confessed, 
has been ably assisted by Mr. Shanly. The 
genial Paddies are to be congratulated on their 
choice of a manager, who in this instance has | 
been undoubtedly the right man in the right | 
place. Mr. Lindsey has a distinct genius for 
this sort of thing. The tour of the Canadian 
Gentlemen in England and Ireland last year 
was an undoub‘ed success, and was entirely 
planned and carried out by him. His contem- 
plated scheme for the West Indian tour in 1889 
bids fair to attain to assured success—already 
more than the requisite number of players | 
having promised their presence when called 


upon. 


Since writing the foregoing I have been up 
to the Toronto Cricket Ground, and have seen 
the last Canadian wicket go down for some 
thing like 115 in the first innings. The day was 
perfection, and the spectators began to pour 
in at a rapid rate, just as pres of cir 
cumstances required my presence elsewhere. 
Amongst those who were on the ground 
almost from the commencement of the match 
were Mrs, G. W. Allan, Mrs. Harcourt Ver 
non, Mrs. Allan Baines, Miss Macdonald of New 
York, Mrs. Ralph Brydges of New York, Mrs. 
J. H. Cameron, Mrs, T. C. Patteson, the Misses 
Patteson, Mrs, F. C. Moffatt, the Misses Shanly, 
Mrs. Rene Gamble, the Misses Mickle, the 
Misses Boulton, Mrs. McMaster, Mrs. Lewis 
Moffatt, the Rev. Harcourt Vernon, Judge 
Dartne!l of Whitby, and Messrs, Rene Gam. 
ble, Harcourt Vernon, Alfred Boultbee, 
C. <A. Gifford, G. Atcheson, G. Lyons, 
J. H. Senkler, E. Senkler, C. Philpott, Dr. 
Allan Baines, J. A. Tarbutt, Rev. Ralph 
Brydges, Dr. D,. O. R.. Jones, Dr, J. H. Cam- 








NIGHT. 





eron, Dr. Crawford Scadding, Messrs, Clarkson 
Jones, T. R. Stinson of Hamilton, A. Wolfer- 
stan Thomas, A. Munro Grier, T. S. C. Saun- 
ders of Guelph, A. W. Winslow, W. J. Stratton, 
H. J. Synnott, G. Stimson, Frank Jones, E. J. 
Sanders, J. W. Harvey of Hamilton, Frank 
Darling, H. D. Gamble and T. C. Patteson. 
- eoo---— _ 


Personal. 


Mr. Small returned from 
Wednesday last. 

Professor Goldwin Smith is expected home 
from Winnipeg to-morrow. 

Mr. James Maclennan, Q.C., has returned 
from a very pleasant European tour. 

Mrs. ©. Pelham-Mulvaney left’ town on 
Wednesday for a short visit to Niagara. 

Mr. and Mrs. R. R. Brough are the guests of 


Mami, N.S., on 


| Mr. and Mrs, Winstanley, Wellington street. 


Mr. O. R. Hughes of the Imperial Bank 


| leaves this week for Grimsby, his favorite 
| resort. 


Miss Lyons of Georgetown is spending her 
holidays with the Misses Spence of McCaul 
street. . 

Sir David Radcliffe and Capt. Findlay of 
Liverpool, England, spent a few days in town 
this week. 

Mr. Charles Patterson and Miss Patterson 
returned on Tuesday last from Beaumaris, 


| Muskoka, 


Mr. and Mrs. James Way have departed for 


| a two months’ trip on the upper lakes, visiting 


Chicago en route, 

Mr. and Mrs. A. E. Denison have returned 
from a two weeks’ run to the Mackinaw dis- 
trict and eastward as far as Montreal. 

Ex-Mayor W. B. McMurrich has returned 
from his European trip, whither ke has been 
on business thoughts intent, 

Mr. A. Patterson, jr., of H. M. Customs, left 
town on Tuesday for a two weeks’ run to the 
White Mountains, New York and Philadelphia. 

Mrs. John Dunn and Miss Carrie Dunn have 
returned after a three menths’ tour of the 
Lower Provinces as far east as New Brunswick. 

Hon. Oliver Mowat arrived in town on Tues- 
day night, looking exceedingly well, and con- 
fessed to having had a most enjoyable journey 
home. 

Mr. H. J. Wright, accompanied by his sister, 
Miss Georgie Wright, returned from a most 
p'easant visit to New York and other places 
last Friday. 

Mr. A. A. Helliwell, accountant of the De- 
minion Bank branch, Queen street west, is 


| spending his holidays in Muskoka and St. 


Catharines. 

Sir Sparrow Thompson and Sir Hector Lan- 
gevin were in Toronto on Tuesday night on 
their way to take part in the demonstration in 
honor of Dr. Montague, M.P. 


Mrs. Day of Jarvis street has been enter- 
taining friends from Ohio during the week, 
who confess themselves as delighted with 
Toronto as a summer resort. 


Mr. T. S. C. Saunders of Guelph has been in 
town during the week, taking in the big 
cricket match. He will also take in the match 
with Hamilton next week before returning to 
Guelph. 

Mrs. Hugh Macdonald and Miss Bessie Mac- 
donald are visiting friends at the Thousand 
Islands. Miss Kate Laidlaw, who had been 
visiting Miss Macdonald, returned home on 
Saturday last. 

Hon. Wilfrid Laurier and Madame Laurier 
arrived in Toronto on Tuesday morning from 
St. Thomas, and were guests during the day at 
the residence of Mr. H. H. Cook, M.P. In the 
evening Mr. and Madame Laurier left for 
Montreal. 

Mr. C, D, Leng of the Shettield Telegraph was 
in the city this week, together with Mrs, Leng 
They will spend a week at the Qveen’s Royal, 
Niagara. Mr. Leng’s father was the first and 
only newspaper man vutside of the House of 
Commons ever knighted in England, 


Mrs. E, W. D. Butler and family are spend- 
ing afew weeks at Five Mile River, Connecti- 
cut, enjoying the invigorating salt water air of 
Long Island Sound. Mrs. Butler is recovering 
from the effects of the gas explosion by which 
she so narrowly escaped disfigurement for life. 

The principal society event next week will be 
the annual championship tournament of tne 
Toronto Lawn Tennis Club which commences 
in the Club Grounds, on Tuesday, the 4th inst. 
The rules of the M. C. C. and A. E, L. T. C, will 
be followed. The drawing will be on the 
** Bagnall- Wild ” system. 

Mrs, Charles Morrison and children, after an 
absence of eleven months in New Zealand, 
returned home last week, and the large num- 
ber of friends who met her at the Union station 
is a gratifying proof of the esteem in which 
Mrs. Morrison is held by all who have the 
pleasure of knowing her, 


The following party of ladies and gentlemen 
are in Quebec on a visit, and registered at the 
St. Louis Hotel: Hon. Richard A. Waite, 
architect of the Parliament Buildings, Toronto, 
accompanied by Mrs. Waite; Miss Barbara 
Adams of Buffalo, N.Y.; John Fletcher and 
wife, Toronto; P. J. Toomey and wife of St, 
Louis, U.S. 

The death of Sir John Rose, G.C.M.G., adds 
another to the list of eminent Canadians who 
have passed over to the silent majority, 
and brings to mind a bon mot which the 
deceased gentleman brought forth from Henry 
Pearce Driscoll, who was at that time assistant 
Judge of the Queen’s Bench, Montreal. The 
Hon. Mr. Rose, then ex-Minister of Finance, 
was pleading before Mr. Driscoll, and intimated 
that the Bench prevented him from replying 
as he desired to his Honor, on which the latter 
quickly retorted ; “I think you have thrown a 
considerable vertical fire into it, nevertheless,” 


Mr. Cecil Horrocks of Grenville street met 
with a painful accident on Saturday last, which 
will incapacitate him from attending to busi- 
ness for some days. While he was driving from 
Brampton to Meadowvale with some friends, 
his horse stumbled in descending a hill, over- 
turning the carriage. Mr. Horrocks was thrown 
to the ground with such force that his collar 
bone was fractured and he was considerably 
bruised about the body. He is now progress- 














ing favorably, and his friends hope for his 
speedy recovery. 

The ancient and gentle game of bowls has 
many admirers in Toronto, ample evidence of 
which was given on Tuesday afternoon at the 
fifth contest between the Granite and Victoria 
Bowling Clubs. The Granites were championed 
by Messrs. Alexander, Bertram, Dalton, Hen- 
derson, Moffatt, Bleasdell, Bruce, Hodgson, 
Musson, Gibbs, Thornton, McDonald, Bright, 
Bolster, Merritt and Dr. Wright; and the fol- 
lowing gentlemen represented the Victorias: 
Messrs. McNally, Harman, Tilley, Geddes, 
Andrews, T. M. Scott, A. P. Scott, Jones, Rus- 
sell, McCracken, Shepard, Leslie, Morrisor, 
Capreol, Robertson and Plummer. The Vic- 
torias ultimately proved victors by a score of 70 
against their opponents’ 49, 





Out ot Town. 





BIRTLE, MANITOBA, 


' Early Wednesday morning the town as- 
sembled at the Methodist Church to witness 
the marriage of Miss Ella Cumming, only 
daughter of Mr. D. W. Cumming, to F. Morton 
Morse, of the firm of Miller, Morse & Co., Win- 
nipeg. The church was beautifully decorated 
with flowers for the occasion. ‘The ceremony 
was performed at half past seven o'clock, Rev. 
T. C. Buchanan officiating. The bride wore 
her traveling dress, a very pretty and stylish 
one of terra cotta cloth and velvet, and looked 
of course charming. The bridesmaid was Miss 
Lottie Wood, who was becomingly attired in 
a gown of gobelin blue. The groom was as- 
sisted by his brother, Mr. Fred Morse, At the 
close of the ceremony a handsome bible was 


i to the bride by Mr. F. G. Lewis in ! 


ehalf of the trustees of the church, in accor- 
dance with the custom of giving a bible to the 
first bride married in the church, The happy 
couple intend taking an extended tour through 
the Western States, and will return to Winni- 
peg next month when they will there take up 
their abode. The bride was the :ecipient of 


many handsome and costly presents among | 


which might be mentioned a superb piano from 
her father, a handsome dinner set of Doulton 
ware from the groom's sister, Mrs. Harton 
Walker of Toronto; an elegant silver service 
from his brothers, Messrs. Fred and Harry 
Morse; also a beautiful diamond brooch. 

Miss Cummiug was deservediy one of our 
most popular young ladies, and she will be 
sadly missed in Birtle. 

Mrs. Morse of Toronto, mother of the groom, 
was present at the wedding. 


BELLEVILLE, 


On Wednesday evening a few of the young 
people were invited to the Bank of Montreal, 
where a very pleasant evening was spent by 
all. Among others were noticed the following: 
Miss Denmark, ifiss Minnie Davy, Miss Georgie 
Ross, Miss Mabel Wilson, Messrs. Jack Hallo- 
well, H. D. Hulme and E. L. Middleton. 

Mrs. J. Parker Thomas gave a party on Thurs- 
day, and Mrs. R. Croft Hulme one on Friday 
evening, which all enjoyed. 

Miss Ethei Middleton of Oshawa is visiting 
Miss Ethel Thomas. Miss Georgie Fairbairn of 
Bowmanville is staying with Miss Sarah Dick- 
son. 

CHATHAM, 


Mr. Fred. Langford, son of Rev. Mr. Lang- 
ford of London has been visiting in town 
for the last three weeks, and has occupied the 
pulpit of the Park Street Methodist Church 
upon several occasions. He isa graceful and 
eloquent speaker for one so young, being only 19 
years of age, and gives every promise of being a 
useful pastor, 

W. F. Smith passed his first intermediate law 
examination, and Messrs. W. A. Thrasher, S. 
B. Arnold and H. T. Cowan their second inter 
mediate last we:k in Toronto. 

Mrs. A. Craddock, Mrs. Charles Dunlop, Mrs. 
Robert Morton, the Misses Noel, Pen: yfather, 
Lyons and Fannie Wells and Mr. and Mrs. 
George Heyward, left on Friday last for Mont- 
rea'!, Quebec and other eastern points. 

Mr. Angus Kirkland, manager of the Bank 
f Montreal, has gone to Montreal on a short 
visit. 

Messrs. J. J. Horstead and R. H. Monck were 
the represeniatives of the Chatham C. C., in the 
match between the Western Association and 
the Ontario Association, played at Detroit on 
the 27th and 28th August. Horstead distin- 
guished himself by making the top score for 
the Canadians, and by playing a grand game 
behind the wickets. 

Ex-Mayor Patteson is in New York on busi- 
ness, 

Christ Church was the scene of a decided 
novelty on Tuesday last, for as far as Chatham 
is concerned the ladies do not appear to be 
taking advantage of their prerogative of the 
year, and I presume che men do not desire to 
trespass upon their privilege. The occasion re- 
ferred to was the marriage of Miss Florence 

(Continued on page Eleven.) 


EE. BEETON 


Chronometer and High-Grade Watch Specialist. 
OPPOSITE POST OFFICR, TORONTO. F 


Repairing and adjusting of fine and complicated watches of 
every description my forte. 


Key-winding Watches Altered to Stem-winders. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 


Express Steamers every Wednesday & Sa‘urday. 





Patron'zed by those who desire comfort with elegance. 
Winter rates now in force. 


72 YONGE STRFET, TORONTO 


CHINA 
HALL 


| 








THIS WEEK A LARGE CONSIGNMENT OF 


Doulton’s - Celebrated Ornaments 


As we are the oe Direct Importers of the above goo’s 
in Toronto we ask the puslic to see that all ornaments scid 
as Doulton’s have the above trade mark. Also a consign- 
ment of the celebrated 


American Mason Improved 
Fruit Jar. 


GLOVER HARRISON ESTATE 


IMPORTERS, 
49 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO 


China. China. China. 


C.& J. ALLEN 


29 King Street West 


Have opened a new and Extensive Department in 


CHINA 


Including Table Ware and Fancy Goods 











All are Invited to Inspect our New Goods. 





LARGE VARIETY OF 


Dinner, Tea, Breakfast Sets 
TOILET WARE 





No trouble to show goods, Call and see our Novelties. 


LAWN TENNIS SETS 


$7.00, $8.50, $10, $12.50, 
$15, $17.50, $20 


VALUE 








SPLENDID 


QUA & CO. 


49 King St. West 











EARLY FALL NOVELTIES 
W. A. MURRAY & CO. 


Have now opened out the most elegant assortment of Early Fall Mantles, Wraps, Jackets, 


Ulsters and Jerseys for street and house wear 


ever imported into Toronto. Also an immense 


stock of New Silks, Velvets, Plushes, and Brocades in gold and silver effects, and in all the 


New Autumn Colorings. 


new shades. Plaids, Stripes and Scotch Tweed 


In Dress Goods we are showing som 
4.lso the Largest Stock in the Dominion of Plain Broadcloths, Cashmeres, Henriettas. 


Lovely New Combinations. 
All the 


Suitings in all the new designs. Everv depart 


ment is now crowded with Novelties all imported direct by ourselves from the leading manufac 


turers of the world. 


Ladies, you will not only find the Largest Assortment to select from but 


the enormous quantities we Buy and Sell enable us to sell you Retail Lower than the Small 


Houses can Buy Wholesale. 


Early inspection invited by 


W. A. MURRAY & CO 


DIRECT IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS 
17, 19, 21, 23, 25, AND 27 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 





THE YATISI CORSET 


Is modeled from a design of one of the most celebrated Parisian makers, It gives the w arer 
th atease and grace so much admired in French ladies. 





worn, 


her st 
To ladies who wish to lace tight and not fee! uncom 
fortable at the bust or hips they are indispens. ble. 


=e Yatisi Oorset does not stretch ai the 
waist, 
first time worn. As it gives to every motion o! the 
weones, it will outlast any of the old-style rigid 
corse 


The Yatisi Corset is made of the best ma‘erials, 
and being elastic nent rubber or springs), f+ in 
valuable for inv. 
vital parts of the body. They are recommended by the 
most celebrated physicians in all the leading cities 

The Yatisi Oorset is the only one that the pur- 
chaser can wear ten days and then return and have 
the money refunded if not found to be the mos: per- 
fect-fitting, healthful and comfortable corset ever 


Tho Yatisi Corset, owing to the peculiar diagonal elasticity of the cloth, will fit the 
- 7 wearer petioey the first time worn, no matter * hat 
: e 


of form is—either long or short w: isted. 


requires no breaking in, fits comfortabl; the 


ids, as it cannot compress the 


Every merchant who sells the Yatisi Oorset wii! 
guarantee every claim made by the manufacturers, 
and refund the money to any lady who is not perfectly 
satisfied with the corset. 


The Yatisi Corset is patented in Canada, Great Britain and the United States. 
Every pair of Yatisi Corsets is so stamped, and no other is genuine. 


MANUFACTURED BY 


THE CROMPTON CORSET CC. 
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_W. L. FORSTER, 
ARTIST | tnoitandcrayon 


STUDIO— KING STREET EAST. 


iss NEITIk SHEPPARD 


(LATELY OF DETROIT) 


ELOCUTIONIST 


child Dialect and Comedy recitations are special features of 
Mise sheppard’ srepertoire Voice cu ture and the instruc- 
Idren in elocution are features which shou d not 


tion of chi 
For terms for evening engagements or 


be neglected. 
s, address Box 20, SateRD+¥ Niauit office. 
yp, OO ES ieadmmmnmnaaas 


R. | RANDOLPH ARNDELL 


Royal Academy of Music, London. 


Cultivation of the Voice and Piano 


TERMS AT NORDHEIMER’S. 


TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE 
Shertband, Typ: writing, Bockk eping, 


Actual an d_ Practical. Business, Telegraphy, Penmanship, 
ess Arithmetic ar a Correspondence, Commercial Law, 
send for 





Busin 
Jostrumental Music, Drawing, Oil Painting, ete. 


irculars 
coR. YON YONGE AND SB UTER STS., TORONTO 


~ MONS. F. BOUCHER 


VIOLIN VIRTUOSO 


will receive a limited number cf pupils for the Violin. | 


RESIDENCE, 168 HURON STREET 
Also, will accept engagements for concerts as SOLOIST 


WOMAN’S MEDICAL (COLLEGE 


TORONTO, ONT. 
SIXTH SESSION OPENS OCT. 1, 1888 


for annual announcement, fees or further information 
1 llthtandbbaicnrmeme Be to DR. WISHART, Secretary. 


Mrs. M. MeLaughlin 


OF 


920 WELLINGTON STREET WEST 


Will open to the ladies of Toronto on 
SEPTEMBER 6, 1888, 


a fuil lire of imported dress materials of the 


LATEST FALL AND WINTER STYLES 
| 





Grand Trunk Railway| 


FOR TOURIST TICKETS TO 


Woskoka Lakes, Atlantic and Pacific Coasts 


And Special Excursion to KINGSTON, MONTREAL and | 
UEBEC on AUGUST 24, 25, 26 and 27, and PORT HURON, 
ETKOIT, CHICAGO ma the West SE PTE BER 7 and 8, 

Gall at city vicket offices, corner King ard Yorge Streets 

awd 2) York Street. P. J. SLATTER, 

City Passe nger Agent. 


ANCHOR LINE 


ATLANTIC EXPRESS SERVICE 


Liverpool via Queenstown 


SS. City of Rome Sails frcm New York 
September & and October 3. 


GLASGOW SERVICE 
Steamers every Saturday to Glasgow and 
Londonderry. 














For Rates, Plans and all information, apply to 


M. D. Murdoch & Co. 


AGENTS, 69 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


The Cunard S.S. Line 


in patronized by Toronto's 
BEST SOCIETY 
Noted for Safety, Elegance and Speed 


A. F. WEBSTER 
Sole Agent 66 Yonge St 








PACIFIC. 
AVAL ZN 


SEPTEMBER, 7th AND 8th. 


Detroit and Return - 





| 


- - $400 
Cleveland and Return - - $6.00 
Saginaw and Return - - - $7.00 | 
Bay City and Return- - - $7.00) 
Mackinaw and Return - - $7.60 
Grand Rapids and Return - $8.00 
Chicago andReturn - - - $1000 
Milwaukee and Return - - $10.00 


| 


$10. 00 | 
Tickets Gocd to Return Until Sept. 24 | 


APPLY TO ANY AGENT OF COMPANY | | 


THE x | 
WALL PAPERS 


at McCAUSLAND’'S «re 


CHARMING ano CHEAP 


4 72 TO 76 KING ST. W. 
> TORONTO 


Cincinnati and Return - 


wv 
x 


Dominion Stained Glass Co. 


77 RICHMOND STREET WEST 


Memorial Windows and orem description of Church and 
Domestic Art Glass, including 


Wheel-Cut, Sand-Cut, Embossed, Bent Glass 
and Bevelled Plate 


4leo new and elegant designs in Bevelled, Engraved and 
ered Plate for mantles. 





_Designa and ontimaten on ) applies ration. . Telephone 1470. 


Jas. Cox & SON 


83 Yonge Street 


FASTRY COOKS AND CONFECTIONERS 


Luncheon and !ce Cream Parlors 





| Poms, Aigrettes and Mounts, 


J. FRASER BRYCE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
107 KING STREET WEST 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


Finest Cabinet Photographs $2 per 


Dozen. 
RR. LANE - 147 YONGE ST. 


S. J. DIXON, 
PHOTOGRAPHER 


Cor. Yonge and King Streets. 
FINE WORK A SPECIALTY. 


2 PATENTS «= 
REYNOLDS & KELLON D 
Solicitors and Experts 
24 King Street East, Toronto, 156 St. aah Street, 
Montreal, Pacific Building, Washington, D. C. 


Agencies in all Foreign Capitals. 
and Copvrichts Registered, 


JOHN P. MILL ~ 
Watchmaker and Jeweler 


Watches and Wedding Rings a sre: ialty. 
to all kinds of Repairing. 


445} Yonge Street, opp. Ci liege Ave., Toronto. 








Trade Marks, Designs { 


Special attention | 


THE HUB CAFE 


And MERCHANTS’ ee COUNTER. 
First-class in every respect. A specialty is the choice 
butter and the b- st meats pro urable. All the deli acies of 
the tearon and prompt attendance. Private dining-room 
up-stairs. Reading and smokl g r. oms attached, 


12 Colborne St.. W. R. BINGHAM, PROP, 


= M. McCONNELL = 
46 and 48 King Street East. 
Commendador Port Wine in cases and bulk. Family 
| traie a specialty. Agent for the celebrated Moet and Chan- 
don “ White Seal,” George Gourlet and other leading brands 
of Champagne. Over half a miliion imported cigars always 
| in stock. Trade suppiied at bottom prices. 





‘seepnone 344 


MARSLAND & KENNEDY, 


| 

| FAMILY GROCERS 

| WINE AND SPIRIT MERCHANTS 
285 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO. 


| 
| ay “ Y ’ nN VOUT khan 

| NORiH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE C0, 
| Head Offices 22 to 28 Ring Street Wet Tore nto_ 

| Issues all approved forms of Life ard Endowment Policies 
| and Annuities. 


How. A. Mackenzig, M.P., Pres.; Hos. A. Morris and J. L. 
| __Buatkix, Vice-Presidents ; W#. M Cabe, Man's Director. 
CONFEDERATION 


Life Association 
| 15 Toronto Street 
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| Bronze Medal 1884.-GOLD MEDALIST.—Gold Medal 1885 | 


‘OSTRICH FEATHER DYER 


The most reliable place in the City to have Broken and 
Defective Feathers Re-maue into Handsome Feathers, Pom- 
Feathers Shaded or Dyed in 
the Latest French Styles and Colors, 


J. W. A. BUTLER, 80 Bay Street (west side, near 
Wellington) Toronto. 


SPRING iss 


FRENCH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 


63 KING STREET WEST 
(Opp. Mail aftice, first fleor). We will be prepared after the 
19th inst. to show our Spring importations in Millinery 
Novelties, Pattern Hats, Bonnets, eto. 
MES. A. BLACK, Mer., (formerly of No. 1 Rossin Block) 


DRESSMAKERS’ MAGIC SCALE 
PERFECT FIT GUARANTEED. 


with lessons from MISS CHUBB, General Agent. Fur- 
ther instruction gratis should difficulties arise to any using 
the scale 
179 King at. W. 2nd Door E. of St. Andrew's Church 


MISS M. DOYLE 


Formerly of Yong» street, has removed her 
Dress and Mantie Making Fetablishment to | 
20 Queen st’ eet west (opposite Kuox Church), | 
whe @e she wiil be possed to meet her cus- 
t: mers in future er work wiil, as in ad 
part, be fir t-ciasa. 








| AMERICAN BOOTS, | SHOES, SLIPPERS | 
Ladies’, Misses’, Children’s, Infants’, 
corms XV. BOOTS AND SLIPPERS A SPECIALTY. | 


L.A. STACKHOUSE, :, 427 YONGE STREET. 


| 
“JUST OPENED 
| 
' 
| 
! 


A NEW SHOE STORE 


At 88 Queen St. West | 


WHERE | 


J. W. MCADAM) 


Is selling goods very close, for instance a Ladies’ 
Prunella, Boot for 25c., Ladies’ Sulid Leather Slips, 


J. W. McADAM, 88 Queen St. West | 


LATS OF COR, TERAULBY. 





THOMAS MOFFATT 
FINE ORDERED BOOTS. AND SHOES | 


A good fit guaranteed, prices moderate, strictly first-class | 


1956 YONGE STREET, TORONTO | 
TARP DOOR NORTH OF ALAART HALL, 


| Fine wines for medicinal purnoses a specialty | 





The Champion Lady Bicycle Rider of England, | 


tion, which will be opened on September 11 by His Excellency 
the Governor.General. 


This troupe consists of nine beautiful and refined young 
trian ladies from Vienna, under the directorship ot Prof. Hart]. 
Several of these are ladies of rank. 
other American cities where they 
drawn large and enthusiastic audiences, 


This will be their only appearance in Canada, 
contest the championship with 
Blumen, the champion lady bicyclist of America. 
ride seven miles each day during the Fairin heatsof one,two | 


and three miles, the winner of the greatest number of heats to 
receive a purse of one thousand dollars. 


duke Joseph's Hungarian Gypsy 
introducing British, 


and Cossack troops. 


American continent. 


REAL ESTATE BROKERS 


F.. H. SEFTON 
DENTIST 


172 Yonge Street, next door to R. Simpson’s | 
Dry Goods Store 


OFFICE HOURS—8 A.M. TO9 P.M, | 


SPAULDING & CHEESBROUGH | 


DENTISTS 
have removed from 51 King street east to 171 Yonee street, 
over the Imperial Bank ; entrance on Queen east, first door. | 
Office hours; A. H. Cheesbrough, 9 a.m. to 6 p.m.; A. W. | 
he site, 1 to 5 p.m., during the session of the Dental | 
| 


Toronto Conservatory of Music 


Hon. G. W. Allan, President 


OVER GOO ne FIRST SEASON 
all de; 


+d TEACHERS s {2 
. tauy int f rom be x tograduation, 


yocai art, or an, violin, s g, harmon 
b Certificates and Diplomas, 2 
d upwards ee aoa Both class and private 
late and ar re only < arged 
rv TREE 


rtments of Music 














ing names sor ewhat similar, 
t t ail correspondence for the 
E DWARD ¥ is 

ou Yonge Stree = ae R, Director, 


ONTARIO COLLEGE OF MUSIC” 


142 Carlton Street Opposite the Gardens 
| This is a Private School, patronized by the best 
| families in the city. The principal teacher who has had 
charge of the school for the past four years is a German, 
educated in hi+ na ive country, and has had thirty years 
experience as a t-acher of music in the United States and 
Carada. By our method we make good performers, practi- 
cal readers and teachers in the shortest p ssitle time. No 
time required for mechanical performance of svales and 
| finger exercises Thorough work guaranteed from the low- 
est to the highest grace A few boarders can be accommo- 
| cated at the school. For intorm«tion and new pamphlets 
for 188-1580 address the Principal, C. FARRINGER, 142 
; ¢ ariton stre et, Toronto. 


| DANCING--A CHALLENGE 


A certain prof ssor (’) 


rl il 





Best veeth on Kubner, *s.U0. 
extraction. Telephone 1476 


C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 


SUMMER READING) 


MIDSUMMER NUMBERS OF THE 
GRAPHIC, ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, 
BOYS’ OWN, GIRLS’ OWN, ETC, 
wv Rider Haggard, The Duchess, Wm 
ne, | Robert Buchanan and other popular 
authors 


NYvF & ARMSTRONG 
The Rossin House News Depot, 


Vitalized air tor painless 





Also new honks } 
Bla k, James Pay 








recently advertised in the Satur- 





| 10 ROSSIN BLOCK, ° * TORONTO, aa Niet “that the only minuet ever danced in Toronto 
; Was taught at his acodemy In justice to myself and the 

al public at large Lcannet allow the assertion to go uncon- 

ee ee ee j tradicted I hereby issue the following chatlerge, the win- 


ner to place the money in the hands of the Mayor of To- 
ronto for the purpose of distribution among the ci arita le 
nstitutions ef the erty i will wager £50 th “at the assertion 
is }ntrue, 250 that. a Cor 8 never tau ht at the 
Raid acade in qurstion was nota 
Court Misnet, +n’ therefore a 


art Minuet v 
250 that the Minuet 
S10 trat it was a medley 

















fa ce ona Minuet, 250 th t it did nor contain a *‘ Pas de 
Menuet,” ** Pas Grare,” ** Ron ms ce Janibe,” ** Pas Ma che,” 
“* Assemble,’ ‘* Coupe Dressu Pas de Va'se,” * Pas de 
| Rasque,’ * Pi “ Pia | .” “Pes de B » re” or 
““Jete” Minu nent (N the Minu et Nuded to 
isthe one that was danced at the Art Fair), $70 that Prof. 
| Davis taught the only Cou t Minuet ever taught by a pro- 
| fessor and tea her of dan ing in To onto 
} N.B. io the professor (%) or his backers will accept 
this chal'en PROF. DAViS, 
A-ademy 77 Wilton ave. Classes begin Monday, Sept. 3. 
Lasies at 7 i ps m.; Gent’emen at 8 15. 


DANCING! 


| Prof. Thomas’ Academy of Dancing 
77 








PETER STREET 





| CLASSES IN SOCIETY DANCES WILL BE RE- 
| SUMED IN SEPFEMBER, 


ever danced in Toronto was taught 

| at this Academy The National Dances (to be danced at 

| the Exhibition) are being taught here. The Pclka Dot 

) Waltz and the Detroit will |e taught correctly here. Be- 
send for our circular and read the 


The only ‘‘ Minuet” 


MISS JESSIE OAKS 


fore reyistering presa 
ments contaiced in it. 


F. A THOMAS, Pri ncipal. 


fa ood Sonus | 


7 
| 
| BIONDINA, OY dasa 
| 
| 





Two Chi I Id ren, f Te —_ 
The Quaker’ s Daughter, 


, E flat and F. M. Watson—50c, 


| | Watching Alone, B flat, Cand D, 


M. Pi_colomini—50c 


‘EDWIN ASHDOWN 


| 89 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


- MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS 


HALF PRICE 


Being the stock of a wholesale house giving up business 
Violins werth £20 at $15. 


Strings, Zithers, Bows, &c. 


CLAXTON’S MUSIC STORE 
197 YONGE ST., TORONTO. 


( Office of C 






=. 
SS 
SS 





MISS ELLA VON BLUMEN 
= The Champion Lady Bicycle Rider of America, | 


Concertinas, Accordions, Guitars, 
All at 4 price. 


gs represent soi e of the attractions secured 
of the Industrial Fair for the coming exhibi- 


The Viennese lady fencers will give 
{ their marvellous skill with foilsand daggers, 
Aus- 


Claxton’s Orchestra.) 


W. C. MURRAY 


FASHIONABLE TAILOR 
279 YONGE STREET 


FIRST-CLASS FIT AND FINISH TO ALL 
OUR WORK 


In New York, Boston and 
have appeared they have 
As a novel, interest- 
ntertainment the fencing of these ladies can- 


GENTLEMEN'S FALL , STYLES 


J. W. CHEESEWORTH, THE KING ST. TAILOR, 


ficent assortment of New Goods 
ong the: will be found 


lady bicycle rider of England, Miss Jessie 
Miss Elsa Von 
These ladies 


Has just « pened up &@ mag 
for the coming season's trade. Am 


An exciting feature of eversthing that a gentleman r quires His s stock affords 
will be a race against trotting horses, at Pah ne ar aeadien th : she Do oy ee 
ns will be balloon ascensions and parachute should call and see his stock and styles at 106 hing street 

descents by the eronauts, Messrs, Williams and Young; Arch- depart mien - ‘heese worth px rsoually superintecds the cutting 
Band, the national band of a 
ial concerts, afternoon and evening, and a C 
1ic spectacle, representing the Siege of Sebas- TOI LET R EQU IS ITES 
French, Italian, Turkish, Russian 
AND 
The management have spared neither money nor lahor to 
make the Industrial Exposition of 1888 more entertaining and P E R F U M E RY 
ybody than any annual exhibition held on the 
in great variety, including Toilet, Shaving, Perfume, 


Traveling and Maricure Cases, with tas. Cobbs, Mrs, Prays 


and Bouryois celebrated mani 


‘ure preparations, 


~ | BINGHAM'S PHARMACY 


100 YONGE STREET. 


- RITCHIE, ‘BARRETT & 00 


Telephone 174%, Always open. Dispensing a specialty 


Physicians’ consulting room 


15 YONGE STREET ARCADE 
Several mansions and handsome residence properties for 


sale. Those desiring to make a home in Toronto should | 
eommunicate with ua. Telephone 1352. 


G. A. CASE 


REAL ESTATE BROKER. 


Paris Barber Shop 


FOR 


FIRST-CLASS GENTLEMEN'S WORK 
60 King Street East, J. WALTON. 


'B. McBRIDE 


25 Adelaide street East ~ Toronto cs BARRISTER, SOLICITOR &c. 
_Monev to Loan. TELEPHONE 1482. Room C., 16 Victoria street, Toronto. 

Walnut, Mahogany, ‘Bheee. Siok | eee aha Sihibes 
Flooring, Shingles, Lath, Lignum- JAMES PAPE. 


FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Street, Toronto 


ities for Weddings and Evening Parties. Funeral 
ee Designs on the Shortest Notice. 


1461, Conservatories, 167 Carlaw 
Telephone 100°; Queen St. Bast. 


vitz, Boxwood and Mouldings. 
~ | HILLOCK & KENT, Albert Street 


: SUMME Ke WOOD 
Cut and split $2.25 per joad. Kindling five crates ¢1. | 
| R. TRUAX, 66 ADELAIDE ST. WEST! 





{ 
\ 
| 
} 
i 


guard at the Paddington station. 





FIRST HALF OF THE TWO-PART STORY. 


My Mysterious Wooing. 


**Now then, miss, look sharp!” shouted the | has come away of her own free will—she is with 


us for the pre-ent. There has been no quarrel, 


I raised my eyes from my morning paper just | only a little misunderstanding.” 


in time to hold out a helping hand towards a 
young girl whosprang lightly into the carriage 
in which [ sat. 
and the train sped swiftly into th tunnel, the 
jerk at starting sending the new comer almost 
into my arms, 7 

**T beg your pardon!” she exclaimed, with a 
slight foreign accent. : 

1 answered as one does on such an occasion, 
declaring that it did not matter af all, I hoped 
that she was net hurt, «tc. ; while an elderly 
gentleman opposite volu nteered his opinion 
that some day sonebody would break their 
neck, and then the company would be sorry for 


1t. 

The lady sat down in the corner of the car- 
riage and began toread. The light of the lamp 
fell full on her face, which was very paie. An 
abundance of dark hair waved under her high- 
crowned hat; she had long, curved eyelashes ; 
a sensitive mouth; she was very young, and 
she was exquisitely beautiful. She wore a 
tweed ulster, and a crimson siik handkerchief 
was tied in a knot round her shavely throat. 
She might have been a little schoolyirl, so 
simple was her toilette, or a princess in dis- 
guise, so high did she hold her head. Five or 
six stations farther on she rose to get out of 
the train. I bent forward and opened the door. 
She bowed slightly, and, stepping out, passed 
quickly along the platform. a ie 

I was junior partner in a well-to-do city firm, 
and there was a great pressure of business that 
day, but ever and anon I was haunted by the 
pale sweet face of the princess in disguise, and 
amid the roar of the city traftic I heard her 
voice. It was aridiculous fancy, but I longed 
to see her again, : 

The next morning found me a passenger in 
the same train. 
station I looked ous of the window. There was 
the littke princess again! She put her hand 
upon the carriage door and entered; as she 
did so she Jooked up; her large grey eyes rested 
quietly on my face fora few moments; then 
she took out her book and began to read as if 
no such person as Edgar Deane existed. 

In vain I asked myself what 1 had expected, 
how otherwise I should wish a sister of mine to 
behave in similar circumstances. 

I chafed and fumed behind my newspaper. I 
would have given a handsome sum down to 
any kindly friend who would have introduced 
me to this lovely girl there and then. 

The next day and the next, and so on fora 
whole month, we were traveling companions 
by the same train neacly every morning, very 
otten in the same compartment, Once or twice 


1 had found an opportunity of speaking to her; | 


once she dropped ber glove, ana | helped her to 
search for it. Little by little she began to ap- 
pear conscious of my presence, even To wish me 
a friendly good morning sometimes ; and, as for 
me, I said to myself, ** Edgar Deane, you are a 
fool!” Yes, I knew it—I had failen a victim to 
a pair of wistiul gray eyes, toa pale face anda 
girl's sweet voice. 

It was a warm spring, and traveling by the 
underground railway became unpleasant. In 
ordinary circumstances I should have gone 
down to my oftice in a hansom, but just then 
T could not resist the chance of beholding the 
subject of my thoughts azain and again, even 
if it were but‘the top of her hat as she passed 
along the platform. 

One day a business matter took me in the 
direction of a distant suburb, and, full as mv 
head was of the ‘disguised princess,” if was 
scarcely a surprise to me to see her standing on 
the other side of the s reet. While I was de- 
bating within myself whether 1 should address 
her or not, a tramear came rattling by, she 
stepped intoit, and Llost sight of heragain. AsI 
crossed the road 1 saw something whire lying 
on the kerb stone; it was a handkerchief which 
she had dropped in the hurry of departure. It 
Was soft and white and scented with a fragrant 
perfume; im one commer was embroidered a 
coronet, and underneath in raised Jetters the 
name “ Estelle.” I placed the handkerchief in 
my breast-pocket, determined that, should a 
convenient opportunity arise, I would return it 
to her. 

but no fitting opportunity did arise, and I 
wondered how | was to make one. How could 
ITinsult a jady to whom I was attached beart 
and soul by forcing my acquaintance upon her? 
What chance had I in this mighty London of 
ever meeting her at the house of an acquaint- 
ance? Could I pace the streets and spy upon 
her till I discovered her home, and then intro- 
duce myself to her relatives or guardians? 
Why, 1 did not even know her surname! One 
suggestion Was more absurd than another, and 
yet | thought hourly of * Estelie.” 

On tue day after the handkerchief episode I 
missed her irom the platform. I got out of the 
train and lingered about, buc she did not come. 
The next morning I felt my heart beating 
wildly as the train stopped at the station, and 
my spirits rose as I caught sight of her again. 
How | thanked Heaven that she was not ill! 

The guard, all politeness, put her into the 
carriage of which | was the sole occupant, and 
she took her accustomed place in silence. By 
aud-bye I stole a glance in her direction. She 
was sitting with ber head bent down, appar- 
ently studying the pattern of the carpet at her 
feet. She was dressed as usual, except that 
she worea veil. She took off one glove, and I 
saw acurious gold ring en one of her fingers, 
What pretty taper tingers she had! I longed 
to take her hand in mine, to draw her to my 
heart and say—— 

What folly this was! Things had come to a 
pretty pass that I must be weaving such a 
romance as this on the underground railway ! 

Presently she moved nearer to the lamp and 
nearer to me, and consulted her watch. Short- 
sighted as 1 av, I thought I could trace the 
letter **E” on the enamelled watch case. 

At the next station an inspector got in and 
asked to see her ticket. 

** Very sorry to trouble you, miss, but ic’s the 
company’s rule.” 

She telt in her purse, and then in her hand- 
bay, but could not tind theall-important ticket. 
She was flurried, and had forgotten where she 
had put it for safekeeping. I had so often seen 
her take it from her sleeve-pocket that it was 
quite a relief to my mind when she produced it 
at last witha little laugh. 

** The officials are very polite in your country,” 
she said, turning to me, 

It was the first time that she had ever ad- 
dressed me voluntarily. I answered with 
delight, and then the train stopped, and she 
left me. 

For a whole week after that she traveled ina 
ditferent compartment ; I even fancied that she 
avoided the one in which I was seated. Per- 
haps—it was a horrible thought—she had dis- 
covered my adiniration, and resented it! 

At last there came a day when we ayain sat 
opposite to each other. She was couversing 
with a lady—a leud-voiced person—and it 
seemed to me that Estelie rather shrank from 
her flow of questions, Very likely she did not 
wish her private affairs to be discussed in a 
public conveyance. Did she always come by 
the early train? How charming it was to 
meet her! Did she still teach the same pupil? 

** Yes,” answered Estelle, with her eyes fixed 
upon the ground, 

**I don't know how they treat you, my dear. 
You don’t look very flourishing.” 


The door was shut witha “ang, | 


* [am quite well; and they are kind people.” | 


**You don’t say so! And how is the dear 
Baroness, and where is she!” 
“Still in Paris.” 


“Ah! Sucha fine woman! It is easy to see 


| myself that I had made a mistake, 


from which side of the family you girls get | 


your good looks. Ah—oh, never mind, my love 
~—aenene can hear what I say in the train !— 
and so she has thrown your sister over?” 


“No, no,” exclaimed Estelle eagerly; ‘‘ she 


| weeks, and I returne 


| about as lively as a mute ata funeral! 





As we reached Praed street | 


* And how long will it last ¢” 

Estelle made no answer, vut, as she raised 
her eyes towards the loud-voiced lady, I saw 
that they were tilled with tears, 

That evening business matters called me to 
the North of England, I was away for three 

to find myself more 
wildly in love than ever with a girl of whose 
family I knew nothing and with whom I had 
exchanged but a few words, On the afternoon 
of my return I was lounging listlessly into my 
club when an old schooltellow, Charlie Walters, 
slapped me upon the shoulder. 

** Hallo, old man,” he exclaimed, “‘you look 
Come 
and dine with me, anda we'll go to the Pic- 
cadilly; and I have tickets for a ball in aid 
of the Society for Promoting—I have really 


| forgotten what, but its’s a highly laudable 


object. Wecan go on there after the theater. 
I'm told it’s a rattling good piece.” 

Lhad no mind forgaiety, but Charlie persuaded 
me into accompanying him; so we dined to- 
gether, and at nine o'clock found ourselves the 
occupants of two stalls in the second row of 
the Piccadilly Theater. The piece was a 
popular one—I don’t remember what it was 
about, except that there was a great deal of 


| singing and dancing. 


** By Jove,” exclaimed Charlie, ‘that’s awfully 
pretty !” 

A group of girls dressed in white advanced 
towards the footlights waving their arms 
slowly, while the band played a weird melody. 
All at once they formed a still more picturesque 
group representing a flower. Each girl hada 
white lily in her outstretched band and a star 
on her forehead, and she who stood in the 
centre was no other than my Estelle ! 

I started involuntarily, letting my programme 
fall. Seizing the opera glass, I looked again. 


| ‘There could be no mistaking tne gracefui head, 


the light supple figure and proud sweet face. 
Estelle a ballet-girl! I could hardly believe my 
seuses, I should like to have rushed across the 
foorlight and carry her off there and then—I 
would have given anything for the right to say, 
* You shali work no more for your living, my 
poor child! Everything that I have—my heart, 
my haud, my fortune—are ail yours, if you will 
but love me!” 

I sat there motionless asa statue till the act 
enued, Charlie looked at his watch and said 
that it was time to go; he was sorry to drag 
me away, but he had vromised to be at the bail 
early. 1 followed him blindly, and we drove 
oll in a hansom at a swinging trot. 

I do not think we could nave been more than 
ten minutes on the road when we 
came into collision with an omnibus _pro- 
ceeding westwards, While a few uncomplimen- 
tary phrases were exchanged between the two 
drivers I looked into the omnibus, and there, 
close to the lamp that hung on the door, I saw 
Estelle again, She looked paler than usual, 
aud her eyes were lighted up with a strange 
light. Was I in my right senses? A quarter 
ot an hour before 1 had seen her in a ballet at 
the Piccadilly Theater—at least I could have 
sworn that Ll had seen her but for my knowl. 
edge that it was utterly impossible. How 
could she have reached here iu the time? The 
crawling omnibus had not done the distance 
under quite half an hour, and yet—and yet—— 
At atiy rate, I was now resolved to fathom the 
mystery. I made the best excuse I could to 
Charlie Walters, and finally he drove oft with- 
out me, declaring that 1 was the most whimsi- 
cal fellow he had ever met. 

I sprang into another hansom, and directed 
the driver to follow the omnibus ti!l it reached 
its halting-place. There the last passenger, a 
slight young figure, got outand walked quickly 
~” the road. I dismissed the cab and foliowed | 
Mer. 

It was a quiet neighborhood ; many of the 
houses had yardens, and the hawthorns were 
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stillin blocm. Before a two-sturyed villa she 
stopped, took out a latch-kep, and wentin. I 
saw a gleam of light, then a door was suddenly 
opened, 

“Is it you, Estelle?)—** Yes, dear mother.” 

The hall door closed with a bang, and all was 
darkness. 

The next day I made inquiries of the trades- 
people in the vicinity, and from them I 
learned that a foreign lady, by name Madam 
Bertrand, with her daughter, had been lodging 
there during the winter; but, except that they 
were very quiet people, nothing was known of 
them. In the afternoon I called at the Beeches 

so the villa was named—and asked to see 
* Madam Bertrand.” 

‘he woman who opened the door was one of 
the most abrupt it has ever been my lot to 
meet, 

** What name?” she asked. 

I handed her my card. 

** Say, if you please. that although personally 
unknown to Madam Bertrand, I hope she will 
recelve me, 

‘*She doesn’t see no visitors, 
take.” 

** But my good woman,” I remonstrated. 

She actually shut the door in my face, and I 
was forced to beat a reluctant retreat. But 
here fortune favored me, for at the little 
yvaiden gate I saw Estelle just entering. She 
wore a light dress, and had a sky-blue ribbon 
fastened round her neck with a star. My 
Esre!le! She was a thousand times more beauti- 
ful to-day than I had ever seen her betore. Her 
pale face flushed crimson as I took off my hat 
and addressed her. 

‘I was desirous ot calling on Madam Bert- 
rand,” 1 said in haste, ‘‘on a matter which 
concerns me deeply; but your servant has re- 
fused me admittance. My name is Deane— 
Edgar Deane. May I hope that I may be al- 
lowed to call again another day?” 

“Tam sory,” replied Estelle; ‘but my 
mother is an invalid, and does not receive 
visitors. Can I be of any use in the matter?” 

She stood with one hand on the gate, 
speaking very gently, with the slight 
foreizn accent which was so charming. If 
I had only dared, I might have told her the 
whole truth; but t dreaded meeting with a re- 
bulf, so I made a hasty apology, and declared 
that I would not troubie her. 

“No trouble,” she said, with a gracious 
smile; “and I think, Mr, Deane, that we are | 
pot altogether strangers. Do you still travel | 
by the 9.45 train?” 

I told her that I did, that it was my great 
happiness to do so, that [ looked forward to it 
day and night, that I hoped in time she would 
regard me not as a stranger, but as a friend. 

How long I stood talking by the gate I do not 
know, but Estelle left me at last with an in- 
vitation to call that day week, as she hoped by 
that time her mother would be well enough to 
see me, As she moved away she turned to 
wave her hand and say **Au revoir /” 

I had walked half a mile at least down the 
road before I reme:mbered that I was no nearer 
solving the mystery of Estelle’s appearance on 
the boards of the Piccadilly Theater. 

**A ridiculous likeness, enough to deceive any 
man; out how could it have been Estelle—how 
could it?” 

Nevertheless that evening I dropped into the 
theater, and this time I stayed till the very 
end, I heard the chorus and saw the fair 
flower group; I scanned each face anxiously, 
and soon convinced myself that Estelle’s was 
not among them. Witha sigh of relief I told 


It's a mis- 





(To be Continued, ) 
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From Headquarters, 
** What an ass you are, to be sure.” 
‘*High compliment, this coming frem head- 
quarters.” 














He—Just to think, Evangeline. 
shall be united forever. 





A Premature Reformer. 


A rough looking man, wearing a big slouch 
hat. was seated opposite to a clerical-looking 
gentleman in a car on a Kansas railroad. 

‘Did I understand you to say to the conduc- 
tor a while ago that you were from Arizona?” 
asked the clerical looking passenger. 

* Yes, stranger, 1m from Tombstone, Ari- 
zony.” 

*Tve heard that there is a great deal of law- 
lessness there; that they hang a man almost 
every day.” 

“They dem’t hang aman reg’lar every day, 
but I reckon it will average that. Some weeks 
they don't hang a man for two or three days, 
but the next week they may hang five or six. 
It goes in streaks,” 

* Dear me, why don’t your mayor stop it?” 

“He can’t well doit. You see he was elected 
on the law and order platform, and can't go 
pack on it. Besides, he has a hoss ranch of his 
own, and the more hoss thieves is hung the 
safer he feels about his property. He is sorter 
conservative, you see.” 

* Does not your city marshal make an effort 
to stop these lynchings?” 

‘Not much, You see he is in with the coro- 
ner, and gets acommission, The coroner gets 
ten dollars for every inquest. ‘They are both 
getting rich and haughty.” 

“These outrages should be ventilated by the 
press. Why don’t your local press speak our?” 

‘Stranger, you tecn me on asore spot, The 
press did speak onct and onet only. I sug- 
gxested editorially a trial by jury in murder 
cases, and my press and type are at the bottom 
of Dead Man's Creek, and Iam a fugitive from 
jastice. I was the editorot the Arizona Weekly 
Luoter and People's Palladium. 1 was chased 
seventeen miles, and thar is a standivg reward 
for my scalp offered by the Governor of Arizona, 
In about ten years from now trial by jury may 
become popular, but the people out thar aint 
ripe yet for starding innovashuns and prema- 
ture refo.mers of my type. Get off here, do 
you? Well, here’s my keard. If you hear of a 
newspaper needin’ a premature reform jour- 
nalist jest drop a postal to that address.” 





Journalistic Note. 


Exchange Fiend—Whenever you want my 
advice, don't hesitate to ask for it. 

Editor—Thanks; | would like some advice 
just now, 

All right ; I shall only be too happy. 

Can’ you tell me how in the world T can 
induce you to leave without hurting your feel- 
ings? 





Overheard at Coney Island. 


‘** There is one thing about ladies swimming.” 

** What's that?” 

“They can’t put on any side-saddle style 
when they go im swimming. ‘They must kick 
out like a man or get drowned.” 


et Gee 


An Indignant Widow. 


Friend— You seem to be excited, Mrs. Jones. 

Widow—I am excited. I have been grossly 
insulted. 

What is the matter? 

Well, just think of the impudence of young 
Jinks. Yesterday 1 buried iy husband, and 
this morning he came and proposed to nie, 

You showed him the door? 

Of course I did, and I gave him to under- 
stand that he was not to show his face in this 
house again for at least a weck. 


oe 


Was He Happy Then? 


Von Baboony (@ropping on one knee, 
ardently)—Ah, dear Miss Violet, might 1 but 
dare to cherish the hope that my profession of 
love may some day win a smile from your lips, 
1 would indeed be the happiest of men! 

She (chokingly, behind her fan)—Rise, ‘ise, 
Mr. Von Baboony! It is impossible to listen 
to you without smiling. 





ee —— 


How Did He Know? 


* Please, sir, give a few cents toa poor blind 
man.” 

** Are you entirely blind?” 

* Yes, sir.” 

‘* Haven't got anything for you to-day.” 

‘*T suppose you think because you wear tight 
pants and have got your hair parted in the 
middle, that you are somebody. Yuu look lixe 
that man who was hung in Washington county 
last week, you long-legged, red-heaued galoou!” 


_ ae 





No Hero Worth a Cent. 


Mickey— Did Pizen Jake, the Count of Bilge- 
water in disguise, carry der lovely dorter of der 
trapper up der precerpiece ? 

Stubby (who is reading a dime novel)—Naw, 
he lett her wid der Injuns an’ went after help. 

Mickey (‘ooking sick)—He did? He was er 
good ‘un, he was! Id er smashed der two 
chiefs an’ dere follerers an’ took der lovely 


NIGHT. 


Only three short weeks and we 








More Sudden Than Agreeable. 


maiden in me arms an’ carried her up der can- 
yoon on der run! T’row the book in der gutter, 
Stubby ; it must be dis ‘ere Sunday school guff. 





No Money in It. 


Teacher—How much does five dollars, put 
out at two and one-half per cent. per annum, 
amount toin three years¢” 


Mose Schaumburg, Jr.— Not enough to 
make it wort viJe. Der vas no boodles in dot 
dransacshun. 


—____¢@——______— 


A Compliment. 


Funny man (who has been imitating animals) 
—Well, what do you think of wy proficiency ? 

Jinks—You can't fool me. 

‘** What do you mean?” 

*“*T mean that braying like a donkey. There 
was no imitation about that. That was the 
real article.” 





The Peach Crop. 


Wife—Peaches seem to be scarce again this 
season, 

Husband— Yes, the speculators are ‘“ bear- 
ing” the Delaware peach crop. 

** Speculators bearing the peach crop! 
are the trees doing?” 


| 


At Coney Island. 


He—Do you see that peculiar cloud in the | 


horizon? 

She—I don’t know which one you mean. 

**[ mean that one that locks like a dog.” 

*O yes, I see it now. It's a regular sky 
terrier.” 





-- 


About Club Men. 


New Yorker- Club life 
popular in New York, There are not less than 
torty thousand club men in the city. 


Stranger—Forty thousand Club men? Great. | 


Scott! What do you do with such a lot of 
policemen? 





Son (who ecribbles)—I say father, have you | 


ever felt the cacoethes scribendi? 

Pater—Oh, yes, sonny. I had it in the small 
of the back awful one winter. I found rubbing 
in horse-oil a good thing for it ! : 





Had Read Him. 


A fascinating young lady being asked recently, 
as she returned from the circulating library 
with the last new novel, if she had ever read 
Shakespeare, tossed her pretty head and an- 
swered, ‘“‘ Shakespeare? of course I have; 
read it when it first came out.” 


- 


A Use for the Non-Dancing Man. 


“Oh, Mrs. Smith, do please introduce Mr. 
Jones over thereto me!” 

* It's no good, dear ; he won't dance.” 

* No, I know; but I want to sit with him— 
he goes with my dress so beautifully.” 


oe 7e- — 
Business Baits. 


Dealer—I say, Jake, those $2 50 jersey shirts 
don't seem to sell well at all! 
Jake—No, they don’t; everybody says $2 50 is 


| too high for them; that they can buy ’em | 


cheaper other places. 

Dealer—Well. put some in the window and 
mark them $2 75. 

Jake—-$2 75? 

Dealer— Yes, $2.75—for one day only—the one 
day only will cacch ‘em. 





~~ 


Not to be Relied Upon. 
Gus de Smith—The young ladies of the pres- 
ent day are no good, They can’t be relied upon. 
Tom— What makes you think so? 
Gus—I am engaged to three young ladies, and 
they all flirt with other fellows, 


7 —_-——— 


: The heart of man is like the love of the 
| Master, 


A Humane Opinion. 
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Algernon (waiting)—Aw, I say, Bobby, what does you'ah sistah think of me, anyway? 
Bobby—She says she thinks you're just too nice to live—and-—” 


Algernon (highly elated)—Yaas |! 


Boboy—An’ she can't see why the authorities, out of mercy, don’t have you shot !—-Judge. 





next breaker brought them.—Judge. 


What | 


is becoming very | 


- V"— 
wey! 


But they were not quite prepared for such a su 


dden union as th 





Could Afford to Give Uut the Sewing, 


A graduate of Girton some years ago Married 
and went to her husband's home, where it Was 
suggested by some friendly relative that she 
should make John some shirts. ‘The first shirt 
was unsatisfactory, and indeed the sewing Wag 
picked out three times. When, however a 
week later, the young bride showed a che que of 
$60 fora magazine story she had written, ang 
in another week a cheque for $80, the Wise 
aunties meekly and generously acknowledged 
at once: ‘ Yes, Mary, perhaps it will be as wel] 
for you to give out the sewing.” 





A Morning Call. 


Tubbley (bashfully, and removing his hat 
spasmodically)—Is Miss ‘Tremmer in! 

Maid—She is, but she’s engaged. 

Tubbley (who settled things last night)-) 
know it—I’m the young man. 
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Charles Restaura 


‘LUNCHEON AND DINING ROOMS 
ZO YONGE STREET 


Next door to Dominion Bank. 








.Just opened (up stairs) the Handsomest 
| Dining Room in the City for Ladies and 
| Gentlemen. 

| Lunch Counter tor Gentlemen on the 
| ground floor as usual. 


| F. MOSSOP, Proprietor, 
| J. YOUNG 


LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 679 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 










THE 






CYCLORAM 


Front and York Streets, Toronto. 





NOT A MOVING PANORAMA BUT AN ACTUAL 


‘BATTLE FIELD 


Open every work dav from 9 a.m. to 10 p.m 


ADMISSION 60c.; CHILDREN 26c. 
Every Saturday Night from 7 to 10:30 


| BR ADMISSION 25c. 
| ATTLE OF SEDA 


THE CHARLES ROGERS AND SONS 00 


| 95 and 97 Yonge St. 
The Leading House for Fine Furniture 


THE 


LATEST DESIGNS 


| IN BEST WORKMANSHIP. 
‘LOWEST PRICES 


, Comparison Solicited---No Trouble 
| to Show Goods. 





| 


“THE CHARLES ROGERS & SUNS 0 


|___ 95 and 97 Yonge St.. Toronto. _ 


TH. GLARKE & Ol. 


Manufacturers and Importers ot 


Trunks, Bags, 


Valises, Satchels, 


Purses, Pocket Books, 
Bill and Letter Cases, 


Baskets, Dressing Cases, 
Fancy Goods, &c. 


(05 KING STREET WEST, TORONT 


TORONTO 
Steam Laundry 


106 YORK STREET 


LATE 


54 WELLINGTON STREET WEST 
Has removed to their new premi 
erected specially for the Laund 
business, 106 York Street, 4 
doors north of King Street. 


G. P. SHARPE. 
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FIRST OF OUR “FAMILY HERALD” STORIES. 


MISSING! 





By the Author of “A Bitter Reckoning,” “By Crooked Path ,” Etc. 
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reserved, 





CHAPTER V. 


On ber way to ber uncle's study to ask for 
the check for Hewetson’s wages Molly met 
Brande Joitering about the hall. 

« You look busy,” he said, advancing towards 
her as it he were ulad to have someone to speak 
to. “What are you going to do? Will you 
come foraride? I'm going into Carnarvon to 
see if Beamish has finished the set of single 
parness. It will be warmer riding than driv- 


Mt ves, I'll come, if you won’t start for half an 
hour,” she answered. ; 

“Then Lill order the horses at once. Don't 
be longer than half au howr, because I want to 
be back by luncheon time. Lord_Portmadoc 
wil very likely drive over about Dudu’'s pups 
today, and 1 want to see him. ; 

«By the way, Brande,” called Molly, just 
before She reached her uncle's door, “I've 
something here for you. Mrs, Williams’ little 
boy brought this up from the post office,” tak- 
ing the slip of paper from her purse as she 
gpuke. ‘* He said that you were in such a hurry 
this « orning that you forgot to wait for the 

seipt.” 

- quick, hot flush tinted Brande’s cheeks as 
he tuvk the paper from her, Muttering some- 
thing about his stupidity, be turned away 
avail’ With lowering brows pnd passed out at 
the door leading to the stable yard, 

Molly stood tor a moment wondering what 
all this annoyance and mystery about a regis- 
tered letter might mean, and then knocked at 
her uncle's door, , 

‘There was an animated discussion on a ques- 
tion of drainage going on in the study between 
Mr, tennant, bis bailiff, and John Jones, the | 
occupier of one of his largest farms; and Molly | 
gat patiently in the chair ber uncle pushed 
towards her, waiting for the first pause to pre- 
sent her petition, 

* You know, Jones, I am anxious to do what 
ig right and just for all of us,” Griffiths Tennant 
wes -ayrng in a straightforward manner that 
carried couviction to bis listeners, * You know 
how carefully I have to cut and contrive to 
make the estate pay its way with the heavy 
mortgages there are uponit. Now, if I under- 
take the whole of this drainage scheme myself, 
another matter quite as important as this, and 
athingthat I have set my heart on, too, will 
have to stand over for another year. You 
know how willing I am to do the utmost that | 
is in mV power to increase the value of the pro- | 
perty—-more even for my nephew's sake than 
my own—but I can’t see my way to this outlay. | 
You say it is absolutely necessary to your pians; | 
then | say, Very well—meet me half-way ; let 
balf the ready money come from you, ana I'll 
squeez~ out the other half. Think it over a lit- | 
tle. Well, Molly cbild, what do you want? A | 
check? The usual cry!” j 

“But this is such alittle one, uncle—only | 
twelve pounds seven.” | 

“I wonder where my check book is?” he re- | 
marked sotto voce, as he turned over the papers 
in the table drawer beture him. “Oh, 1 
remetiber—[ put it into the bureau drawer 
when | was dressing last night! I had it in my 
morning coat pocket. Take the keys and fetch 
it, dear. You'll tind it in the top drawer of the 
bureau. Lock it up carefully again, Molly,” he 
whispered smilingly—*“ your pearls are there, | 
dear.’ | 

The girl ran up the stairs. jingling the keys 
as she went, and returned in about five 
minutes’ time with the check book in her hand, | 
to tind the three men still arguing warmly on 
the drainage question. 

Mr. Tenvant filled in, dated, and signed the | 
check without looking at her once, and so did 
not notice the extraordinary change that had | 
come over her since she had been out of the | 
room. 

She took the check to Mrs, Price and dressed 
for her ride with Brande almost without know- 
ing what she was doing; and not until some 
tine after they had started, when it cecurred 
to her that he was unusually silent, did she 
rouse herself out of the stupetfied state into | 
which she had fallen. 

“Let us have a sharp trot to circul:te our 
blood, Brande,” she cried suddenly ; ‘* we are 
both in the doldrums this momning. What is it 
that is oppressing us so? One would think we 
had both repented already of our last night's 
bargain.” 
ee turned to her, looking bright enough 
then. 

“Not that. Molly sweetheart!” he pleaded | 
Warmly, * Whatever happens between us two, 
Ishall never repent of my share in that bargain | 
—always believe thar,” 

“ Well, what is it that has smitten you into 
such resolute silence today? You look like a 
naughty boy who bas had a good thrashing and 
can't forget it. Mas urcle Griffiths been hard 
on you about that security business? Have | 
you to'd him?” 

“Not yet. He was in such good spirits about 
us last night that LT could not bear to mar his | 
happiness. Besides——” He stopped suddenly. 

* Besides what, Brande?” | 

“Nothing; it was only a foolish thought.” 
After a brief pause, he went on, with su iden | 
shamefaced desperation, ** Iam always hoping | 
against hope that something may happen to | 
prevent my having to tell him at all.” | 

“Oh!” said Molly; and there was silence 

| 
| 
| 








fgain fora while. *“* but,” she went on pres- 
ently, **what is there that could possibly hap- 
eh to prevent your to tell 
Srande ?” | 
The young man fidgeted nervously with his | 
bridle, tormenting his horse’s mouth, and | 
| 
| 


having him, | 


laughed, as if at his own folly, before he 
auswered — 

“ Well, it is just possible that. if Brunton did | 
4ny good, he might, in a spasm of honesty, 
remember the debt and send me the money. 
= nsed to be a decent fellow in the old days, 

olly 2?” 

* Is that your only hope, Brande?” 

“The only ove, What other should I have?” | 

“Then Pm afraid you must make up your | 
Mind to tell uncle, my poor boy. I'm sorry— | 
awfully sorry—-for both your sakes.” 

Tiey rode along silently for a few minutes, 
and then Brande spoke, looking gloomily he- 
tween his horse’s ears, 

“Its awfully rough on poor uncle Griffiths, | 
More especially just now, because I know he is | 
straining every nerve to pay off one of the 
argest mortgages next March. If he has to | 
stump up this thousand for me, it will throw | 
him all behind-hand again; and I'm not sure 
that Coed-y-bwehyn won't have to go.” 

“Ob, Brande!” cried Molly mourntully, 

w, the trees only, I mean, of course,” he said ; 
but it wovld almost break his heart to see 

that wood cleared, Do you know, Molly, when | 

I think of it, I feel as it I should be justitied in | 
bg anything—anything in the world that 

Would save him this worry.” 

‘What do you mean by ‘anything in the 
World’ ?” 

“Theft, embezzlement, swindling, forgery— 
‘nything,” he cried excitedly, “that would | 
Spare his pocket this drain!” 

“Why, Brande, what nonsense you're talk- 
Dg!" she said, ‘* Of course it will be a wrench 
to tind the money; for I heard Jones trying to 
‘oax him into draining the Aber meadowa this | 
Morning, and uncle spoke of another scheme | 
Which would need all his ready money pres- 
pal. It must be this mortgage on Coed-y- 

Wchyn that you speak of. But do you think 

© would care to save the timber, or the whole 
*State, for the matter of that, at the expense 
your honor or honesty? I'm ashamed of you 
Or saying such things. even although I know | 
you don’t mean them—lI am indeed |” 








| they moved orf, 


| Brande,” 
| ‘loud’ way of theirs is the result of very high 


| lute face. 


| than I must burden you with mine! 


i of other people as long as you live. 


| truly so, dear.” 


| you mean it. We will both do the very best we 
can for each other ;” and they clasped hands, | 


| round the low walled paved court-yard in front 


| thought I would utilise it. 


| I'm going to have no dilly-dallying over this 


| over. 


Brande drew a deep breath, and then he said 
flippantly : 

“Right, ma'am. I won’t give another thought 
to the confounded affair today. Now for that 
trot you spoke of some time ago.” 

While Brande was talking to the harness 
maker in tne High street. Lady Du Quesne 
came driving along, and checked ber chestuut 
ponies when she saw Molly. 

“It is quite an event to see you in the town,” 
she said, pleasantly. “ Why don't you make 
that cousin of yours bring you in oftener?” 

“That is a very cruel way to pur it, Lady Du 
Quesne,” remarked Brande, guiding his horse 
sound to the other side of her Jadyship’s minia- 
tare carriage to shake hands with her. ‘Molly 
never has to coax me to bring her out; it is I 
who have to coax hertocome. But there will 
‘be an end to all that now. I have only to com- 
marrd, and she must obey,” 

“4 that really so, Miss Griffiths?” asked her 
Jadyship, smiling good-naturedly at Molly’s 
flashed cheeks. “Allow me to offer my con- 
gratulations to both of you. It is quite an ideal 
match. and one entirely after Mr. Tennant’s 
heart, I think, By-the-bye, that reminds me— 
you will be the owner of the Bryn-mawr pearls 
now, won’t you?’ [Tremember, when I threat- 
enei that | would murder Mr. Tennant the 
next time I got him inside my gates, and make 
a bargain with the next heir for them, he said 
they would be the property of Brande’s wife. 
Are you inclined to sei] them, my dear? I 
want them, or three like them, so very badly !’ 

Molly laughed and shook her head. 

**T should not care to dety Queen Eleanor's 
prophecy so openly,” she said. ** When those 
pearis go from Bryn-mawr, we are to go with 
‘them, Lady Du Quesne.” 

‘** Ah, to be sure! I remember hearing some- 
thing of the kind.” 

** All bosh and twaddle !" exclaimed Brande, 
with such sudden vehemence that the two 
women turned in astonishment towards him. 
* IT mean,” he added more quietly, ** that noone 
believes such stuff as that in these days.” 

‘“*At the same time,” remarked Molly stur. 
dily, ‘I should not care to be responsible 
for the departure of those pearls from their 
old home, though I am not generaily super- 
stitious.” 

Brande did not answer, except by suggesting 
that they should move on their horses’ account. 

** Oh, by-the-bye, Miss Griftiths,” called out 
Lady Du Quesne, as she gathered up her reins, 
* Lam goiug to give a dance on New Year's 
night, and £L want you to strain a point and 
come! Your heaviest mourning will be over 
then, and I shall be so pleased to have you 
make your first appearance in the county with 


me.’ 
Molly called back that she would think of it. 
“She's a vulgar party!” observed Brande, as 
“I dare say she thought she 


| you. uncle,” putin Molly softly; ‘*they were not 





was doing you avery great honor by shouting 
out her invitation so that all the populace could 
hear it. And it is just like her too to jump at 
you about the pearis the moment she heard you 
were to be the mistress of Bryn mawr!” 

“She is very good-natured,” returned Molly, 
laughing; ‘“‘and, as tor manners, she is no 
worse than others. You are prejudiced because 
you Kuow her father was a Birmingham but- 
ton-maker., I don't be ieve she is a bit more 
vulgar than the girls at Castle Gwynnant.” 

*f dont know about that. They are fast 
enoug?, in all con-cience. I should not care to 
see you like either ui them, Molly.” 

“1 don’t thing you need be afraid of that, 
she auswered gently. “Think thar 


avimal spirits, which I am not likely to be 
troubled with.” 

“No; bearing other people’s burdens has 
crusbed that out of you,” he inurmured, with a 
ylance of half regretful admiration at her reso- 
* You know, Motiv darling, I would 
not have you a hair's breadth different in any 
way, if I cou'd; and yet I feel sorry enough 
when I think of the cruel training you must 
have gone through to make you as you are.” 

* How is that, Brande?” 

“So much more thoughtfuland sensible than 
most young women are at your age, you know 
—so self-contained, and able to tight all your 
own little difliculties single handed, I wish 
you would come to me wiih all your worries, 
instead of shutting them up in your own 
heart.” 

**{ don't, Brande,” she said gently, touched 
by the tenderness of his manner. ‘I have no 
worries now, dear, except what concerns you.” 

‘There it is again!” he exclaimed impatiently. 
**No sooner have you got rid of your oid bother 
I could 
knock my head against a wall for baving told 
you anything about that wretched money ; but 
it is your own fault, Molly—you have a knack 
of coaxing people to ta'k of their troubles, and 
I expect you will be helping to bear the sorrows 
It's so 
precious hard on you!" he went on. ‘* The rest 
of your life should be ali sunshine and roses, 
to make up for the anxieties of your girlhood. 
Molly’—with a sudden movement towards her 


—"it it really lies in a man’s power to make a | 


woman's life happy, the rest of yours shall be 


* Thank you, Brande,” shereplied. ‘‘I know | 


and looked affectionately into each other's faces, 
When they turned in at the Bryn-mawr 
gates, they saw their uncle Griffiths pacing | 


of the house, with half adozen dogs gambolling 
at his heels for company. He turned at the 
sound ot hoofs, and waited at the porch steps | 
to help Molly down, | 

“Just in time!” he said, looking at his watch. 
** You'll have to Juach in your habit, for I'm too 
hungry to wait. There goes the gong! ‘Tuck | 
up the reins and send the horses to the stables 
by themselves, Brande. Such a joke, Molly!” | 
he went on, as he put his arm round the girl's | 
waist and bore her off to the dining-room., ‘I 
had a letter from Kenswald by the midday post, 
making an appointment to see me on most im- 


guess what his er-and is as well as if he had 
stated it in so many words, He is going to 
make another offer from Lady Du Quesne for | 
those pearls of yours. But he'll not get them!” | 
He stooped and kissed Molly's glowing cheek. | 
* The Coane brides have always worn | 
‘Queen Nell’s blessing’ on their wedding-day, 
aud I'm not going to break through the rule 
for forty Mr. Kenswalds or a hundred Lady Du 
Quesnes !” 

** Have you written and told him not to come, 
uncle?” 

* No; as he has made the appointment, I 
He can take the 
pearls back with him to reset them for you.” 

“Tomorrow?” asked Molly, looking 
startled. 

* Yes—to-morrow,” he answered gaily. ‘* Oh, 


portant business to morrow morning. Can't | 
you guess what his business is?” 
‘** Who is he, uncle?” | 
“Why the jeweler from Carnarvon! I can | 

| 


wedding. I can tell you! You must be married 


| Mr. 





early in the spring, as soon as the hunting is 
What do you say, Brande?” he con- 
tinued, turning to his nephew, as Brande en- 
tered the room, ‘ How will a wedding on the 


| last day of March suit you—eh ¢t’ 


* It will have to suit if it can’t be managed 
earlier,” saii Brande, with a glance at Molly— 
which answer sent his uncle off into shouts of 
laughter. 

** Where is Hewetson?” asked the master of 
the house Erstonty of the maid-servant who 
was filling his glass, ' 
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“He is gone. sir,” answered the girl ; ‘‘ he 
went the moment bis wages were paid. He got 
a barrow from one of the gardeners and took 
his things himself.” 

‘* He seems to have been in a great hurry.” 
said Mr. Tennant ; ‘‘ he might have said good 
morning.” 

** Perhaps Mrs, Price objected to his seeing 


xood friends, and they had a little disagreement 
this morning.” 

* Ah, it will be some time before we replace 
old Evans!” sighed Mr. Tennant regretfully, as 
he returned to his cutlet. 


CHAPTER VI. 

Mr. Kenswald, the jeweler, arrived at about 
half-past twelve the next morning, 
driven over from Carnarvon in his own dog- 
cart. 

Griffiths Tennant had finished his :norning's 
business some time before this, and, as it was 





an unpleasant, raw kind of morning, and he had | 


not yet thrown off his cold, he had allowed his 
niece to coax him into one of the great chairs in 
front of the library tire for what he had called 
an hour's skulk, instead of gring off with the 
bailiff and Brande to inspect the Aber meadows, 

When Molly had settled her uncle comfort- 
ably, she installed herself in the opposite chair, 
and pulled one ot .he small round tables be- 
tween them, with a goodly supply of papers 
and periodicals ; and that was how Mr. Keus- 
wald found them when he was announced. 

The floor, walls, ceiling, and book-cases of the 
library were allof black oak; but five long glass 
doors, opening on to half an acre of strawberry 
beds that sloped down from that side of the 
house, gave plenty of light ; and the bright crim- 
son hangings which draped these windows, the 
numerous colored rugs on the floor, and the 
red Utrecht velvet with which all the lounging- 
chairs were upholstered prevented any ap 
proach to sombreness in the general effect. 
Then there was Griffiths Tennants handsome 
face beaming across at the jeweler, and lastly, 
there was Molly Grifliths, with her masses of 
ruddy tinted hair, her clear healthy-looking 
skin, her steadfast gray eyes, her superbly- 
moulded figure, and her quier, gracious manner 
as she rose and made space tor Mr. Kenswald 
to draw near to the roaring fire. 

* Very cold driving, I expect!” said Mr. 
Tennanr, as he laid his freshly cut magazine 
upon the table at his side. ‘I should have 


wished the business that brought me out driv- , 


iog on such a morning as this at Jericho, if I 
had been in your place, Mr. Kens wald.” 

“It is cold,” returned the jeweler; ‘but 
this business I wanted to see you about could 
not wait ;” and here he glanced meaningly at 
Molly. 

‘* You can say anything before my niece.” said 
Tennant in answer to the new-comer's 
glance. 

- this the jeweler cleared his throat, and 
said — 

‘It is about those pearls of yours again, Mr. 
Tennant.’ 

The owner of the precious studs broke out 
intoa hearty laugh. 


“What did I tell you, Molly?” he cried ; and | 


Molly smiled back at him. 

**Has some one been beforehand with me 
then?” asked the jeweler, feeling himself sud- 
denly at a disadvantage. 

**No; noone has been here about them except 
yourself,” returned Mr, Tennant. ‘I apologise 
for interrupring you, 
between Miss Grifliths and me. Pray go on!” 

* You see, Lady Du Quesne came to me again 
one day last week, Mr. Tenuant, to ask me if I 
had been making any efforts lately to match 


| her pearls for the points of the antique necklace | 


that Mr. Simicox, the Royal Academician, 
designed for her. Its the sbape that is the 
trouble, They don't tind pearls like those more 
than once in acentury, and that-is why ic is so 
diftichlt to get any of that size to correspond 
with the six she has already. It seems her 
ladyship is giving a big ball on New Year's 
night, and she has set her heart on getting this 
necklace finished to wear. She has increased 
her bid by two hundred pounds, Mr. Tennant. 
She told me that she was wiiling to pay four 
teen hunared pounds if the jewels were 
thoroughly satistactory and were forthcoming 
in time to be set for this ball. She has sent up 


| to half a dozen dealers in precious stones in 


London; and I thought perhaps one of them 
had already communicated with you on the 
matter.” 

**No.” declared uncle Griffiths; ‘‘ this is the 
first | have heard of it.” 

“Ah!” the jeweler ejaculated in a tone of 
satisfaction; aud then he added very slowly. 
as if he were feeling his way carefully, * Aad I 
suppose the extra two hundred would not be 
likely totempt you to : 

* Well, you see,” interposed Mr, Tennant, as 
his visitor paused, “it is not altogether my 
affairnow. The pearls are virtually the prop- 
erty of my niece. What do you say, Molly? 
Shall we make a deal?’ 

** You know you don’t mean it, uncle!” ex- 
claimed Molly, half indignant, and half laugh- 
ing at her uncle for his shallow pretence. ‘* As 
if an extra two hundred would tempt you to 
part with them!” 

‘I'm afraid it's no good, Mr. Kenswald,” 
said Mr. Tennant quietly. ‘** Her ladyship will 
have to do without * Queen Nell's blessing.’’ 

* Well, there's one taing—I didn't expect any 
better luck,” observed the jeweler. ‘1 told 
Lady Du Quesne it was no good when she 
spoke to me about it. 
a point of it, | was obliged to try.” 

‘**Of course,” returned Mr, Tennant politely ; 
“but you won't have your morning's drive for 





nothing. Now you are here, you may as well | 


take the pearls back with you to reset for my 
niece’s wear. Will you fetch them down, 
Mo ly, my dear?” 

As Molly rose to obey her uncle’s request, 
there was a certain air of reluctance in her 
manner ; and, as he passed the keys across the 
tab'e to her, this reluctance found expression 
in a question, 


‘* Who put away the studs on Tuesday night, | 


uncle?’ 

Mr. Tennant had to think for a monm-ent before 
he could answer. He had dropped off to sleep 
so soon after asking Brande to lock up the 
pore that he had forgotten all about the 
neident until Molly's question recalled it to his 
memory. 

‘* Why, it was Brande!” he said at last. ‘I 
forgot all about them until I was in bed, so 
Brande locked them up for me.” 

Molly turned pale at this, but neither cf the 


having | 


but i% was alittle joke | 


Still, as she made such | 


men noticed it, for her back was towards the 
lisht. She took the keys and left the room 
without furrher comment, but there was a 
grave expression on her face, and her footsteps 
faltered as she went up the stairs and 
along the corridor to her uncle’s dressing 
room, When she returned to the corridor, she 
still looked grave, and. as she approached the 
library, her psce became slower aud slower. 
But, luiter as she would, she reached the room 
presently, and then a numbness seiz d her. as, 
standing just inside the doorway, she made her 
dread announcement with a face as white and 
rigid as a marble stone— 

Uunele. I cannot find the studs!” 
Her tone, even more than her 
'drew Griffiths Tennant’s attention 
instantly. 

** My dear Molly,” he cried, in genuine con 
cern, “what is the matter? You look as if 
you were going to taint. What has happened 
| to Upset you so. Come and sit down.” 

The two men placed her in her chair again. 
and Mr, Tennant rang for some brandy ; but 
she would not touch it when it came, for the 
faintness had passed away, and the moment the 
servant was out of the roo. she repeated the 
announcement— 

**Uncle, 1 vannot find the studs !"—as she 
spoke. Brande entered the 100m, locking fresh 
and full of vigor after his five-miles’ brisk walk 
to the Aber meadows and back. 

** Pooh, my dear—you have overlooked them !” 
said her uncle reassuringiy. ‘* You must not 
let an accident like this upggt you, you foolish 
girl!’ 

As Brande, seeing by the men’s anxious faces 
that something was wrong with Molly, crossed 
quickly towards her, his uncle turned to him 
aud added—— 

** Here, Brande—take my keys, and go and 
fetch the pearl studs. Yuu hid them, so .ou 
will know where to find them. ‘This fvolish 
girl has frightened herself about nothing ; she 
declares they are not in the bureau drawer,” 

At this statement Brande put one hand to his 
throat with a swift, irrepressible movement. 

* The studs,” he echoed, in a stupid, dazed 
manner—** you want the studs, ard they are 
not in the bureau drawer ?” 

Molly, sitting with her head leaning on her 

| hand, did not look at Brande again after she 
had seen him enter the room. ‘lhe young man 
noted her averted face, and he ayain repeated 
his uncle’s words in atersified whisper, ** Not 
in the bureau drawer?—then turned quickly 
and left the room, 

Mr. Tennant went bick to his chair and re- 
sumed his conversation quietly, his placid bear- 
ing duing more to calm Molly than any more 
direct means would have done. 

“IT should advise you to try Messrs. Flax & 
Muela in Wardour screet,” he said to Mr. Kens- 
wald—* I know they go in for antique jewelry ; 
or you might possibly hear of some throngh 
Samuels in Panton street—they doa large Con- 

| tinental trade. Intact, I should think they are 
even more likely to be able to help vou than 
the Wardour sircet people—-they have a larger 
connection.” 

“LT wal try them both,” replied Mr. Kens- 
wald, entering the naes in his notebook. 

“There is a little German Jew in Cross 
street, Haymarket, too,” continued the master 

| of Bryn-mawr, * but I have forgotten his name. 

He isadabbler in all kinds of things—a bill 

discounter, money lender, ete., and deals a 
| little in really tine stones.” 

Molly, listening quietly, 
moment where she had seen that address, 
| **Cross street, Haymarket,” lately, and she 
remembered with a fresh ~hock of terror that 
it was the address ou the receipt for the regis- 
tered letter which Brande had walked into the 
village to post before breaktast on the previous 
morning, **Could that letter have been to this 
German Jew who deals a little in really fine 
stones?” she asked herself, miseravly. If -he 
| had dared she would have inyuired of her uncle 

whether the name he could not remember be- 
gan with “Heffer’; but she felt they were 
standing over amine which might explode at 
any moment, and she feared that she might 
unintentionally apply the match by an vn- 
guarded query. So she held her peace and 
waited with an inward tremor which she could 
not control for the shock that was lo shatter 
the self-respect of the Tennants. 

They did not hear Brande’s returning foot- 
steps, nor did they see him come in, for ail 
three had thei backs to the door; and the fir-t 
knowledge they had of his presence was when 
he said in a tone of awe almost repeating 
Molly's words— . 

‘*Teannot tind the studs, sir.” 

At this announcement Mr. Tennant awoke to 
the seriousness of the occasion. 

‘Whar do you mean?” he asked, rising and 
takivg the keys from the young man's tre mol 
ing hand. ** What do you mean by you ‘can't 
tind’ them? You put them there yourself, and 
no one has been to the drawer since. Thy 
must be there!” 

** Weil, [did not search among the papers at 
the back of the drawer,” replied Brande, ina 
strange gasping way, as if he were anxious to 
break the force of the blow to his uncle. 
* They may be there, but they are not where I 
put them the night before last.” 

** Where was that, Brande? 

*On your check-book in the 
drawer.” 

Mr. Tennant turned to Molly. 

* You fetched the check-book the next morn- 

|ing. Did you see the studs?” 

* No, uncle,” answered Molly, 

“ You didn’t see a round, flat, blue morocco 
case lying on the top of the check book?” in- 
quired Brande, very sharply. , 

And Molly again answered from behind her 

nd, ** No.” : 

Beh, nonsense, Molly!” exclaimed Brande 
impatiently. ‘ You must have seen it. Try to 
remember.” 

“T should not have forgotten it if it had been 
there,” she returned in a low monotonous 
voice, *t because I jooked for it when I went for 
the check-book, and I could not find it. I am 

certain it was not there !” 

** You may have overlooked them even now,” 
|} said Mr. Tennant gently. ‘ I will go up an? 
turn out the drawer. The case may hr’. got 
wedged in among the packets of » v mother's 

letters at the back. Dou’t worr: yourself un- 
| necessarily, Brande, my _ boy. his sort o? 
| thing often happens, and tu a8 out a mere’s 
| nest in the end,” 


words, 
to her 


wondered for a 


front of the 





He laid a caressing hand upon his nephew's 
shoulder as he pas-ed hin on his way out of the 
rcom; and Brande flinch:d under it as if it 





were ared hot iron laid on his bare flesh, and 
moved away to one of the windows, where he 


; Stood Jouking out at the Jand-cape with unsee- 





| 
| 
| 


—_———$ ee 


ing eyes, 
resting 


Molly still sat with her aching head 
on her hand; and Mr. Kenswald, 


| utterly unable to find a remark appropriate to 


the situation. snatched up Mr. Tennant’s mag- 
azine and made a pretence of reading its pages, 

So they waited in silence, listening intently 
for Mr. Tennant’s returning footsteps, Found 
asif by iron bands in the restraint of an em- 
barra-sment which they found it impossible to 
shake off. 

(To be Continued.) 





A Generous ‘ Tip.” 
Wife (coming out of restaurant)—I thought 
the waiter acted as if he expected a th. 
Hushand—I should say so. Why, he asked 
me if I hadn't forgotten something. 
“And did you “tip” him?” 
“Yes, I told him to buy Elk wood for “ place.” 





Oysters for Two. 
Countryman (to waiter)—Give us some raw 
oysters, mister, 
Wairer— Yes. sir: how many, sir? 
Countryman (to wife)— What dye say, Maria 
Wife- I guess we kin spile a can, John, 
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Ed, Page, Professor of Cnemistry, Laval Uni- 
versity, Que, says: ‘*I have analyzed the Inoia Pale A’e 
manufactured by John Labatt. London, Ont., and have 
found it a light ale, containing but little alcohol, of a ce! ci- 
ous flavor and of a very agreeable taste and superior quality, 
and compares with the best imported ales I have a'so 
analyzed the Porter, XXX Stout, of the some Brewery, 
which is of an excellent quality ; 1ts flavor is very agreeable 
it isa tonic more energetic than the above ale, for it isa 
little richer in a’'cohol and can be compar d advantageously 
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The Irish Cricketers. 
The visit of the Irish gentlemen, as far as 
Toronto is concerned, is drawing to a close. 


Their welcome has been a hearty one, their visit | 
has been characterized by the keenest enjoy- | 


ment, and their departure leaves us a pleasant 
memory of as sterling a lot of cricketers and 
good fellows as it has been our lot to meet. 


When these lines meet the eyes of our readers | 


the great match will have been decided, whether 
for, or against our men, it is impossible to fore- 
cast with any degree of certainty. 


javor of our visitors, but the supporters of home 
talent console themselves with the fact that it 
is generally the unexpected which happens in 
cricket. 





Inappropriate Adjectives, etc. 





We Canadians enjoy many a hearty laugh at 
the expense of the English ‘’Arries and Hal- 
freds, whose honest vagaries of speech are | 


« amongst the stock jokes of our funny para- 
graphers. Let us enjoy the fun by all means, 
*but let us at the same time exercise a care lest 
the tables be eventually turned upon ourselves. 
It is true that our much belauded public school 
system has preserved us from the exuberant 
use of the aspirate, which proves such a stum- 
bling block tothe English of the humpbler classes. 
The excessive use of the aspirate, however, 
is not likely to render us absurd. Our danger 
lies in another direction, namely, the use, or 
rather the misuse, of adjectives. The man who 
admits that the roast beef is love/y and the 
apple pie perfectly beautiful is no worse than 
Miss Powderpuff, who confesses to having had 
an eleyant time at the theater, or elsewhere, 
the other night. The word horrid denotes 
something horrible, shocking or offensive, but 
to be dubbed ‘ta horrid man” by the fair sex 
is rather esteemed as a compliment nowadays, 
We speak of having had a fearful time with 
such and such a trouble, when the simple word 
unpleasant would have fully expressed the 
truth. The mis-use of adjectives being so 
common, further examples are unnecessary. 
But it is not our adjectives alone which 
bring us so close to the verge of ridicule. 
Whilst standing in a news-agent’s store 
the other afternoon, a customer came in 
and said, ‘‘Have the evenin’ papers 
camein yet?” A respectable louking citizen 
reproaches a friend thus, “ Why didn’t you 
call for me, if you'd ’a’ called, I'd ’a’ went.” 
Now, there is no excuse for this. 
laborer speaks bad English because he knows 
no better. 
ness and habit. 
rules of grammar, and pity it is they fail togive 
more satisfactory proofs of the training they 
have received. 


The Lady’s Man. 
Every man has acertain niche in the taber- 


nacle of life which he tills or should seek to fill 
to the best of his ability. Among the numer- 





ous array of niches is that which is occupied by | 


the much abused lady's mar. 
sneered at and condemned of men, for it ‘s a 
singular fact that he who is most popular with 
the gentler portion of the community is seldom 
@ favorite with those of his own sex. Nor is 
contemptuous allusion made to him by the 
men alone, for a number of the other sex 


find it difficult to sufficiently express their ab- | 


horrence of him who is known as a lady's man, 

Now, whilst it is almost impossible to deny 
sympathy with some of the abuse showered 
so freely on these deserving shoulders, yet 
there is something still to be said in his behalf, 
and as no one has yet had the courage to cham- 
pion his cause, it is only, perhaps, fair that an 
attempt should be made here to show that once 
more a certain nameless gentleman is not 
nearly so black as he is painted. 

In the first place the lady’s man is an essen- 
tial in modern life. He is one of the social 
lubricators. Without his taet, his self-posses- 


sion when under the fire of bright eyes and 


winsome faces, and his unfailing good 
temper, how many of our social 
would be flat, stale and utterly unprofitable. 
Not that he possesses great mental gifts; in- 
deed, as a matter of fact, he is generally 


innocent of even suspicion in this matter—but | 


simply that he has the happy Knack of being 


able to bring out those who have, and thereby | 
| 


giving every one else the benefit of the same. 
Who is so fertile as he in providing amusement 
when the weather is unpropitious ? And where 
is his equal in resource to be found when the 
giver of the social picnic finds to her horror 
that the vinegar has formed a hopeless attach- 
ment to the custard, and the contents of the 
salt-cellar have shamefully usurped the sugar 
in the domestic tea-cup. There is not a hostess 
living who has not had reason to thank Provi- 
dence for the outcome of the lady's man when 
dancing is on the cards. And how many 


** wall flowers ” have blessed him intheir hearts | 


for that amiability which has spared them the 
agony of “sitting it out,” when younger and 
fairer sisters are chasing the glowing hours 
with sprightly feet. Asarule he possesses the 
admirable quality of being attentive to the 
aged, and this negative virtue is surely his —he 
is never guilty of the gaucheries of some of his 
so-called manlier companions. And until some 
of these excellencies are more successfully 
imitated by the god-like young heroes of 
athleticism, we shall still prefer to pin a small 
portion of our faith and admiration on the 
much-abused Lady’s Man. 





The odds at | 
the hour of our going to press are certainly in | 


The English 


Our people offend from sheer lazi- | 
They are early taught the | 


The latter is | 


affairs | 


The dog days have left us, but we certainly 
have their ‘“‘ doggest’” difiness, as far as music 
is concerned ; there is not a breath of news to 
stir the still air of rest, except a few returns to 
town and a minor note here and there. Mr, 
|; Edward Fisher has returned from England 
| with lots of new wrinkles for the Conserva- 
tory, and with an engagement in his pocket of 
Signor Guiseppe Dinelli, a violincellist of 
repute, who is also a pianist and composer, 
having studied under excellent masters in Lon- 
don, England. Mr. Fisher reports a large 
accession to the list of pupils at the Conserva- 
tory. Mr. F. H. Torrington returned from the 
seaside on Tuesday, and may be seen any 
morning on Pembroke street, looking at the 
new College building. He was at Boston and 
at New York, hearing Seidl'’s big orchestra at 
the latter place, and pronouncing it magni- 
ficent. 


* 

Musical circles in Toronto have received a 
severe shock on hearing of the unexpected death 
of the wife of Dr. Wishart, after a short illness, 
In addition to being a most charming woman 
with a most earnest and engaging manner, 
| Mrs. Wishart was a pianist of unusual excel- 
lence and of most scholarly attainments, hav- 
ing spent many years in Germany. A long 
study of music, largely directed by Mr. Anton 
Guenther, her uncle, had given her splendid 
pianistic resources, and regrets had often been 
| expressed that she had not embraced profes- 


sional life. 


7 

A little bird tells me that the pianist of the 
Philharmonic Society for the coming season is 
likely to be Miss Maggie Perry. If true, this 
will turn out to be an excellent choice, as the 
laly is an unusually geod accompanist, 
The air is a little heavy with mutterings of 
great things that are to be done in music this 
year, and I think I can foretell concerts by the 
Musin Co., the Valda Co., the new Campanini 
Co., with possible operas by the K-llogg-Hauk 
Opera Combination. Our purely local concerts 
will probably be more active than last vear. 

METRONOME, 
nn 


The Death-Cry. 





| For Saturday Niyht. 
Moonless the skies, unlit the forest way, 
Black hangs the night o’er northern Canada 
Parting the silence comes the hoot of owls, 
A stray fox barks—afar some? s range cog howls, 
In such forebodings crouches death— 

A knife 





Uplifted in the cr'sis of hot +trife 

Has drunk vermillion draughts, its hostile blow 
Has stilied the hostile blood of some dark foe, 
Noiseless the victor thro’ the miduizht creeps 
Toward the forest stream which silent sleeps— 
Leans he low down above the snake-like flood 

To tell his werld thit law is blood for blo .d, 

Bold from his parted lips the death-cry leaps 
Adown the waters, ici'y it sweeps, 

Weird, strange and chilling, awfulest of cries 
That on the distant darkne 8 floats—then dies, 
The Moawk listens! all is still as death, 

Aye, death itself seems dead—once more that breath 
Cardles the air with savage eloquence, 

Vibrating thro’ the forest black and dense, 

One moment more of gloom, gho-thke and @rear, 
Then the red warrior's catiike, listening ear 


Catches a seeming echo—a reply 
| From miles adown the stream—his wild death-cry 
Has floated with the waters, and ‘tis passe | 
From mouth to mouth, the deed is known at last. 
Unmcved he hears the far off eeri- wail, 
Then turns to take agaia the mitnight trail, 
He parts the boushs—ben‘s low bis eagle plume 
And merges in the d pths cf forest gloom. 
E, PAULINE J vfNSON. 





Education of the ‘Young. 





| Aseach step of a ladder is useful only when 
| those below it have been firmly trodden, so 
| each step in education depends for its success 
| upon the previous steps having been well 
| taken. Thus the very earliest years of school- 
| life demand a+ least as much ability, judgmert, 


| 


| experience, and clear-sightedness in the teacher 


| commit the little ones to any but competent 

and responsible hands is one of the most fatal 
| errors that can be made in education. It is 
| during these years that the strongest impres- 
| sions are made and that the firmest and most 


lasting habits are formed. 
' 





Waiting for the Bugle. 





We wait for the bugle; the night dews are cold, 

| The limbs of the soldiers feel jaded and old, 

| The field of our bivouac is ‘windy and bare, 

| There i+ lead in our j ints, the e i+ frost in our hair, 
The tuture is veiled and its fortuves unknown, 

As we lie with hushed breath till ths bugle is blown. 


j 
| 
| 
i 
! 
| 


| At the sound of that bugle each comrade shall spring 


Like an arrow released from the strain of the string: 
| The courage, the impulse of youth shall come back 

| To banish the chill of the dr-ar bivouac, 

And sorrows and losses and cares fade away 

When that life-giving signal proclaims the new day 


| Though the bivouac of age may put ice in our veins, 

And no fiber of steel in our sinew remains ; 

| Though the comrades of yesterday's march are not here, 

| And the sunlight seems pale and the branches are sear— 

Though the sound of our cheering dies down to a moan, 

We shall find our lost youth when the buygie is blown, 
Tuomas WENTWokTH HiGGiNson. 





| An Instantaneous Mental Process. 





The imaginative writer, like the inventor, 
| performs his mental work by a less conscious 
| effort than others, and by an instantaneous 
mental process. The ideas are evolved, or the 
principle of the machine is conceived, he knows 
not how. Wedo not mean that such ideas or 
| inventions are arrived at easily, without pre- 
| vious study or thought, but that the vital idea 
comes to the writer or inventor instantaneous- 
ly, and without conscious effort. Thackeray 
tells in his letters how he was in despair for a 
name for a novel he was writing. He had con- 
sulted friends to whom he read his manuscript, 
bnt they were unable to aid him; but one night 
he was suddenly aroused from sleep, and jump- 
ing out of bed heran like one mad three times 
around his room, crying, ‘‘ Vanity Fair! Vanity 
Fair !!" 





as do any subsequent ones, if not more. To |} 














Manager Sheppard, of the Grand Opera 
House, has reason to congtatulate himself on 
the most successfu! opening of the season, On 
Wednesday night the house was crowded, and 
Sol Smith Russell succeeded as usual in creat- 
ing uproarious merriment. As its author 
acknowledges, the plot of Bewitched is im- 
possible. An.old Indian colonel brings home 
an amulet, which bewitches everyone into 
whose possession it comes, making them 
do the most absurd and comical things. Its 
effect on Mr. Halcyon Todd (Sol Smith Russell) 
is particularly funny, He is avery staid young 
man studying for the church, but when be- 
witched there are no bounds to his uproarious 
vagaries, In this character Mr. Russell has 
every opportunity to show his versatility, and 
it isa very pleasant garment for him to put on. 
The support is good, but Mr. Russell is, after 
aH, the whole performance. His new songs, 
among which are Never to Return, There it 
Is, There it Isn't, are excellent, while the 
two recitations he gave on Wednesday night, 
were most artistically done, 
*Ticularly Jim.’ He received a well merited 
recall for the last selection and made a funny 


little speech. ‘ 


The Grand Opera House is looking its very 
best this season. Manager Sheppard has 
shown excellent taste in his decorations and it 
is tobe hoped with the splendid bill he has 
prepared for his patrons that his opening night 
may be but an augury of a successful season. 


Commencing nexé 
Monday evening and 
during the entire week, 
the Hanlons’ New Fan- 
tasma will be presented 
at the Grand Opera 
House with entirely new 
scenery, costumes, 
effects, illusions and 
especially newly-invent- 
ed mechanical transfor- 
mations of the very lat- 
est devices. The Hanlons this season have 
spent seventeen thousand dollars on this pro- 
duction. Special new scenes will be shown, 
for instance the Grotto of the Magic Fountain, 
the Labyrinth of the Doomed, the Vulcan Vol- 





cano, the Skeleton Pass and the Great Deluge, in | 


a most elaborate and attractive form. Thereare 
more surprises, more tricks, and more mechan- 
ical devices in this piece than would stock three 
of the ordinary extravaganzis such as the 
public has been ac:ustomed to for the past few 
years. The Hanlons, who are responsible for 
their astonishing and pleasing devices used in 
New Fantasma, deserve not only great credit 
for their ingenuity and inventive powers, but 


I Hain's Got | 
| Nothin’ to Say,” ana James Whitcombe Riley’s | 
| Patient—I don’t mind your wrestling with the 





also for the good taste which characterizes the 
manner in which the work is presented. The | 

: . . . : | 
piece is a series of beautiful and attractive | 


pictures, relieved by several of a gloomy and 


mythological character necessary to the illus- | 


tration of the story, and the pictures grow in 
value and effectiveness until the tinal transfor- 
mation scene. It would be a hopeless task to 
attempt to describe, in the necessarily lim.ted 
space which can be allotted to this notice, the 
manner in which the New Fantasma will be 
presented this season. i 


The Toronto Opera House billed the spectacu- 
lar play Under the Gaslight for the whole of 
the week. A marked improvement has taken 
place in the acting of this company since their 
appearance here Jast April, a fact which was 
amply evidenced by the liberal applause whicl 
rewarded their efforts. Next week One of the 
Finest will be produced at the Toronto. . 


Mr. Harry W. Rich, who, it will be remem- 
bered, was P. F. Baker's right hand man since 
the latter severed his connection with the 
Baker & Farron combination, is an old Toronto 
boy, and has been spending the holidays with 
his relatives here. He left town on Sunday 
last fur Chicago, and will travel with Miss 
Mattie Vickers as her leading support in her 
new play of Jacquine. 

STAGE NOTES, 

Friend (to eminent barn-stormer)—-How did 
you make out on your recent trip, Cholmon- 
deley? 

Eminent Barn-stormer—I played to poor 
business everywhere. I tell you, old man, 
Shakespeare is losing his grip these days. 

It is asserted that Gilbert and Sullivan's new 
opera, which is to be presented simultaneously 
in New York and London next October, will be 
a reasonable story naturally presented, with 
none of the topsy-turvy humor which has been 
the distinguishing feature of Mr. Gilbert's 
work heretofore. The Egyptian idea is said to 
have been abandoned, one at least of the two 
scenes being laid in the Tower of London. 

Mr. and Mrs. Kendal having ceased to own a 
theater of their own in London, may not be 
seen again on the stage in town for years. 
They are committed at present to along tour 
in the country, at the commencement of which 
they will produce a new comeay by Mr. Pinero. 
The story goes that this play is as charming as 
The Squire. We may take it as alinost certain 
that Mr. Bancroft will return to the stage, and 
undertake to fill a long series of engagements 
in England, and perhaps in America, 

Fraulein Jenny Stubel is the Sarah Bernhardt 
of the Berlin stage. In all that is eccentric, 
extravagant and bad she resembles the famous 
French act ess, She is noted more for her 
gorgeous gowns than for her dramatic talent, 
and in the millinery world she leads the Berlin 
fashion. Fans, bonnets, dresses a la Jenny 
Stubel are to be seen in every shop. She lives 
in fine styie. Her apartments are luxuriously 


furnished, her carriage is perfect. and the but 
tons «4 her footman are of solid silver. She 
detests the critics. 


| 
| 



























Wit and Humor, 


* T have very little respect for the ties of this 
world,” as the chap said when the rope was pul 
around his neck, 

An exchange says that in Tennessee recently 
a rattlesnake was Killed by a young woman 
eight feet long. 

Jonas thinks that the term ‘“‘ grass” widows 
arises from the fact that their husbands are 
roving blades. 

That most monstrous tyrant, Henry VIIL., 
was so ardent a wooer that he married his 
wives first, and aad them afterwards, 


A phrenologist says that ‘‘fulness under the 
eye denotes language.” When the fulness is 
caused by another man’s tist it denotes very 
bad language, generally. 

“What is the difference between an at- 
tempted homicide and killing a pig? One is an 
assault with intent to kill, and the other isa 
kill with intent to salt.” 

A gentleman observing that he had fallen 
asleep during a sermon preached by a bishop, a 
wag remarked ‘that it must have been Bishop 
the composer.” 

A Western paper winds up its description ot 
arailroad accident thus: *‘*One man had his 
arm broken, the flesh torn from both his legs, 
and a number of others slightly killed.” 

‘ When yesterday I asked you, love, 
Oue little word to say, 
Your brother interrupted us; 
So please say yes-ter-day. 

Germany produces the sharpest pointed 
needles, it is said, but the difference isn't so 
great that a man whosits down on one can dis- 
tinguish it from a needle of English make. 


lf you put two persons in the same nedroom, 
one of whom has the toothache and the other is 
in love, you will find that the person who has 
the toothache will go to sleep ‘rst, Isn't it 
curious? 

The cotton seed becomes cotton, the cotton 
becomes thread, the thread becomes a fabric, 
the fabric becomes a print, the print becomes a 
wrapper, and the wrapper becomes a beautiful 
woman, 


Dentist hurt ? 


(kindly)--Now, does that 
tooth so much, but if you will just take your 
sleeve button out of my right eye, I shall be 
obliged. 

Mistress (to servant)—I want you to do your 
best to-day, Bridget, and have everything pat 
for to-nignt’s dinner. Brideet—Shure an’ oi 
wull, mum, for it’s Pat himself wat’ll be here 
this blessed avenin’. 

She—Why. Charles, how can you call Miss 
James plain? I wish IT was half as good look- 
ing as she is. He—You are, Hattie, and you 
know it. (At list advices Hattie was endeav- 
oring to decide whether she ought to be 
pleased or offended at the complimeut.) 


Little Johnny has been naughty, and has had 
to be sent from the table without having any 
dessert, For the last hour he has been sitting 
in a corner of the room crying. At last he 
thinks it time to stop. ** Well, [hope you have 
done crying now?” says bis mother. Johnny 
(in a passion)—‘‘I haven’t done. I'm only rest- 
ing!” 

Lord Cockburn, in his Circuit Journeys, tells 
of a shepherd at New Galloway with whom he 
had a “‘erack” being much offended at the 
slight put upon his river by asking him if it 
was the ‘‘Tarf?” “ Tarf! deil a drap o° Tarf’s 
int. That's the black water o' Dee! The 
auncientest water in Scotland.” 


“And what are you going to be, my little 
man?” asked the minister, as he patted the boy 
on the head; ‘‘ lam going to be a waiter, sir.” 
“A waiter? Well, thatis not a very lofty am- 
bition. Let me ask you, my little man, why 
vou are going to bea waiter?” Because, sir, 
I've heard papa say that all things come to him 
who waits,” 

‘*My husband is so poetic,’ said one lady to 
another in a tramcar the other day. ‘* Have 
you ever tried rubbin’ his jints with hartshorn 
liniment, mum?” interrupted a beefy-looking 
woman witha market basket at her feet, who 
was seated at the lady's elbow and overheard 
the remark. ‘That lt straighten him out as 
quick as anything I koow of if he ain't got it 
too bad.” 

A parish church was recently being beautified 
by the insertion of a memorial staincd glass 
window, The old beadle, who was a contirmed 
grumbler, looked for some time at the opera- 
tion of the glaziers while inserting the window. 
The minister, seeing John thus intently gazing, 
turned to him and said, ‘* Well, John, what is 
your opinion of our new winaow?” ‘* Weel, 
sir,” was the reply, ‘Sin my opinion they micht 
hae been contented wi’ the gless as God made 
it.” 

Dr. Lawson of Selkirk, than whom there was 


, not, perhaps in his day a more completely 
| genuine, pious-minded, diligent, and faithfal 





man, though remarkable for his absent-minded- 
ness, Was some times very ready with his 
answer. An impudent fop once dared to ask 
Dr. Lawson if he could tell him the color of the 
devil's wig. ‘Oh, man,” said the divine, ‘tye 
imaun be a puir tyke o’ a servant to ha’e served 
a master sae lang an’ no to ken the color o’ his 
wig.” 

An old philosopher sat in his library. A 
beautiful maiden entered the room. ‘‘ Great 
man,” she said, **I have come to ask your ad- 
vice. Two men have made me an offer of mar- 
riage.” ‘* Ah, and yon do not know which one 
to accept,” the philosopher replied. ** You 
understand the situation. One of the men is 
handsome, rich, and is a literary genius,” 
** And the other one?” ‘* He is ugly, poor, and 
regarded as a fool.” ‘‘My child,” said the 
philosopher, ‘‘marry the fool, for, should vou 
marry the genius, you would occupy the place 


| of fool.” 


A jolly old sea captain had in his day buried 
no fewer than three wives in the Howff 
Cemetery, Dundee. The inscriptions, in loving 
memory of his three departed wives, ran out to 
such a length on the tombstone that the third 
reached to about the bottom. The captain 
meanwhile had married for the fourth time, 
and, meeting an acquaintance one day, this 
friend said to him: ** Well, captain, you are 
Jooking hale and hearty to-day. Now, suppos- 
ing it should chance that you outlive, as is 
not at all unlikely, your new spouse, how would 
you manage to add a fourth inscription to your 
already well-filled tombstone?” ‘Oh,” said 
the captain, with a chuckle, and rubbing his 
hands together, ‘‘naething easier; I would 
simply put at the botton: o' the stane the letters 
‘P. T. O.,,’ an’ hae plenty room for a gran’ in- 
scription on the back.” 


Taking the Safe Side. 


Judge—Prisoner, if you were sober when 
arrested, why didn’t you remonstrate with the 
officer ! 

Prisoner—Please, your Honor, I hadn't 
enough money with me to pay a fine anda 
surgeon's bill, too. 


A Man of His Word. 

**Promise me, John, that you will not get 
into any terrible railroad accidents, or be 
burned to death at a hotel. Promise me that, 
John, or my heart will break !” 

John promised faithfully that he would not. 


ee —————— 


Made that Himself. 
‘*Where did young Brow. get his money, 


Papa!” 

“From his uncle, old Sam Brown. He in- 
herited everything he has in this world, except 
the final ‘e’ to his name.” 
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On the Etruria. 
Fitzga (in ony )—Steward ! I sa, 
Stewardl” re . 
Steward (from below)—Comin’ hup direckly, 


sir. 
Fitzgaggy—So—so's my dinner! Oh, Lord! 





Under the Shadows of Old Shasta, 





’Way up thar among the can) ons, whar ’ole Shasta’s shacery 
lay, 

Bluff Ben Nevers wuz a-bleedin’ fas’ to Ceath one summer's 
day— 

Dyin’ wi’ his blue eyes glazin’ fixed on suthin’ far away, 


In the yaller sunshine streamin’ through the rustlin’ leaves 
o’erhead 
Suthin’ like a face —or dreamin’ fancy laid away an’ dead— 
Seemed to bsckon Nevers on’acd—and these air the words 
he sail: 
* Dear old pard, this is my last ’un, 
Suthin’ grivs me har ineide ; 
He who done me wuz a ‘fast ’un,’ 
But we'd better let him slide. 
Thar, don’t tarn yer head an’ mutter 
In that vengetul sort o’ way— 
Heavens! pardie, how this flutter 
In my buzzum seems to stay. 
** Jist a milk-an’- bread-an’-water, 
Softly sort o’ toy chap 
Knife t me wi’ a two-inch quarter 
Blade—in course 'twar my mishap. 
I don't hold no gred.e ag'iu’ him— 
’Course his keards they wuzn't straizht, 
When you meet him, pard, don’t pin him, 
’Cause he never stopped to wait 
Fur ole Nevers, fifty-seven 
Wuz my ticket an’—I say, 
What's the end o’— hell or H :aven? 
How this flutter makes me stray | 
‘Course you'll wanter go an’ do him, 
*Causs he made me peter out, 
Wanter run yer vazee through him— 
Fifty-seven wi'out doubt. 
‘ Let the youngster live his life out. 
I can ill afford to tell 
You to fo.ler in this strife out 
That'il lead ) ou both to hell. 
He wuz young, hot-headed, rasher 
Than the common run 0’ boys— 
I wuz ole an’ suim’at brasher 
Than experience emp'oys. 
Now, then pardie—see the gleam‘n’ 
Throuzh the shaders o° the trees— 
Lots o' torms an'—de .th or dreamin’ — 
Down, old pardie, on yer knees, 
Pray—for—me, for I-am dyi ’"— 
Hark! that boomin’— Fourth July— 
Fifty-seven——" an’ the si, hin’ 
Wiucs they took the echoes by. 
Down frum out the gloomy s-aders 0’ the canyons, an’ the 
vail 
Lyin’ mi-ty 'g’in’ Ole Shasta whar the coyotes they trail— 
Came aman at close o’ eve wi’ his features sot an’ pale. 
An’ thar wuz a purpore in him p'intia’ on'ard to the spot 
Whar some lively Bacchernatians wuz a gamblin’ for a pot; 
An’ he never stopped nor faltered till he reached the noisy 
lot. 


Then his eyes they s’ar*hed about him till they rested ona 
face 

Red wi’ drink an’ he!l an’ passion an’ wi’ horrors o' disgrace; 

Then the mountain man came fo ‘aid, jerked the youngster 
frum his place. 


Je:ked him from his place an’ held him in a grip o’ stiffest 


steel 

By a fist o' bone an’ muscle ;—but the youngster didn't 
squeal, 

He wuz made o’ stuff like devils, si_h as makes the angels 
*peal. 


An’ the mountain-man he fastened on the gambler his two 
eyes 

Blazin’-lixe wi’ raga an’ fury like the sun o° hottest skies; 

But the youngster calmly asked him wi’ a tone o’ cool 
surprise : 


“‘Humph ! air you the ole man’s pardner, he who {lt my 
leetle knife 

At the earl) rise this mornin’ when we ‘gun the July strife! 

Take yer grip cff, I don't like it—more o’ it air wu’th yer life.” 


“I'm the pardie o’ Ben Nevers—whiter man thar couldn't be; 

Say, )ou took him foul an'—done him, an’ you getter come 
wi’ me— 

All alone, us two-- no others, for to face yer destiny. 


“I’m a man o’ few words, stranger; back ye'll come all safe 
an’ sound 
After we have laid Ben Nevers safely underneath the 


grou:d. ‘ 

That I've s» ore to—an’ Ill keep it like @ man whose soul is 
bound.” 

An’ the two went up the mountain while the fireworks they 
spit 

All tha’r million sparks behind ’em, an’ the rockets rose and 
epit 

Through the clouds an’ shaders gayly leavin’ trails behind 
to flit. 


Hgher, higher whar the star-gleams seem to kiss the 
flash o’ red 

Blazin’ hind the flyin’ rockets trsilin’ through the clouds 
o’erhead-- 

Climbed the mountaia-man an’ gambler nigher to the ole 
man dead, 


‘* Har we air, this is the cal in built by Ben's hande long ago, 

Long afore sich Eastern candies as ) erself had any show 

Buckin’ 'g’in’ the ‘Forty-niners—boys what wasn't very 
slow. 

‘Don’t be ‘feered but step inside it—J could kill you, but! 
swore 

In my heart I wouldn't harm ycu. Thar, go in an’ shut the 


door, 
Look upon yer victim stretched thar dead an’ stiff upon the 


floor. 


“*See his hands so hard an’ wrinkled, hard an’ wrinkled 
diggin’ gold, 

Still upon his pulseless buzzum ‘bove a heart that’s dead an’ 
cold ; 

Stony, st ff an’ stark Ben Nevers, sun to sleep beneath the 
mold. 


* An’ I shaved him— how it changed him when I took from 
off his face 

All the snarly beard a-growin’ round his chin an’ every 
place, 

Changed him so you wouldn't know him from a diffrent sort 
o’ race—" 

‘*God in heaven!” screamed the youngster as he fell upo® 
the floor 

Clost beside te dead man 1) in'—’twas a face he'd seen be 
fore 

Long ago when life was purer in the long gone days 0’ yore 


** Well, you take on for a gambler, who has done his man, ! 
say, 

In a mighty weakly manner, in a woman sort 0’ way; 

Git up, youngster—ole Ben Nevers must be buried ‘fore the 
day.” 

But the young rport lay thar grov’lin’ clost ag’in’ Ber 
Nevers's side. 

Twistin’, tarnin’, tremblin’, sobbin’, like a leetle babe he 


cried, 

Till the mountain-man he shook him—then he riz wi’ eye 
awide. 

“Ye'r’ a white man, sir, I take it, A/ty-seven wus his 
call—" 


“Then, Ben Nevers—you have met him—" “wus 7 
Sather, that is all.” 

An’ the monntain-man he stepped back as the last ref 
rookete fall. H. 8. KsuLss. 
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An ethereal maiden, named Maude, 

Was suspected of being a fraud ; 
Scarce a crum) was she able 
To eat at the tab e— 

But in the back pantry,—O Maude ! 


In the grand march of rowdyism the genial 


aldermen of Ontario are keeping up with the | 


procession. True the credit of being pupils of 


Bacchus is their’ no longer, but on the other | 


hand there is undoubted evidence of our City 
Papas being the faithful lovers of Mars, 
o°e 

It is also true that the laurels of rowdyism 
have somewhat departed from our own City 
Council during the past year, but the neighbor- 
ing bailiwicks are well up to the front, with 
Stratford first, and Parkdale a close second. 
The standard bearers of Stratford are two gen- 


tlemen, one of whem, we are told, charged his | 


companion in arms with having the time- 
honored tomahawk to grind. The sharpener of 


axes, with praiseworthy promptness immedi- | 
7 a cc | Smitten heart of the town habitue, but the 


| faces and forms, 


ately proceeded to classify his opponent asa 
liar of the first water. A halo of brimstone and 
profanity speedily encircled the worthy pair, 
and the first thing the spectators were per- 


mitted to see emerge therefrom, was 
the flashing of a water pitcher in the 
hands of one and the’ head of the 
other in chancery as the combatants sank 


beneath the Council table. 
some people who will be absurd enough to 


| 





Doubtless thereare | 


Our Summer Resorts and the 
Society of Women. 


For Saturday Nvht. 

The journalist, professional or business man, 
or devotee of society who, snatching a week or 
two from the round of toil or of intermittent 
idleness in the city, betakes himself to one or 


| other of the many summer resorts, will find a 


ready solution of the far from d.flicult problem 
why it is that Toronto is empty and dull in 
summer. It is said that within a hundred 
miles are close upon two hundred notable 


summer resorts, which annually attract large | 


numbers of the citizens, principally of Hamil- 


| ton and Toronto; while considerable contin- 


gents from those and other neighboring cities 
find their way to Europe, to the watering- 
places on the St. Lawrence, to those on the At- 
lantic coast, and to the newer resorts across the 
continent, by the Rockies and the Pacific. The 
extent of this summer exodus may be realized 
when it is known that the Muskoka lakes 
alone have this season absorbed some two 
thousand people, chiefly from Hamilton and 
Toronto, with a more or less delightful contin- 
gent from the other side of the line. This 


| miscellaneous collection of humanity is scat- 
| tered over the lakes, not only at the hotels and 


summer cottages, but on the many attractive 
islands where campers most delight to con- 
gregate. Here one may meet not only the face 
of all faces in the world most dear to the love- 


also, of many citizens, 
who seem an integral part of the streets 
we daily traverse, and of the houses we 
frequent in the city. In the hotels are 
chiefly to be met with the women and 
children: on the islands chiefly men and 
holiday: loving youth. Of those in the 
hotels we come upon a few who seek, even in 


| their holidays, an intensification of the excite- 


decry such innocent pleasantries as this, but | 


the Mayor and Council of Stratford must in all 


fairness be counted out from the society of such | 
J | who would fain find rest and refreshment in the 


| quiet solitude of the lakes. 


narrow-mindedness, for the fight was not in- 
terfered with until a couple of rounds had been 
fought and the combatants rendered incapable 
of further effort. 
se 

In no department of commercial life is com- 
petition more keen than in the efforts made by 
the ocean greyhounds to cut down the records 
of opposing lines. No sooner is the City of 
New York off the stocks with an anticipated 
capacity for crossing the Atlantic under six 


ments in which they are wont to indulge at 
home; and here they are in their fussy and 
noisy element, disturbing the repose of those 


By a strange per- 
version of nature, these restless people en- 
deavor to keep up to fever-heat the distractions 


| which seem so necessary to tbeir existence, and 


| time to escape. 


days than we are informed that the twin White | 


Star flyers—the Majestic and the Olympic—are 
rapidly approaching completion, and no less an 
authority than Sir Edward Harland assures us 
that ¢heir time will be nearer five than six days, 


* 
.*-* 


The city politician. when stumping amongst 
the benighted agriculturists, is not always per- 
mitted to bave things entirely his own way. 
The city-bred speaker is a smart man, but his 
country cousin also manages to put in some 
effective work occasionally. 


a 
7 * 


from which we, at avy rate, had hoped for a 
For the most part, happily 
however, a state of sanity prevails, and those 
we meet with are, like ourselves, only too anxi- 
ous to be quiet and to woo the placid, restful 
influences of the time and place. 

In sharp contrast to those uneasy spirits of 
both sexes, whose exuberant vitality we have 
referred to as a disturbing factor in the other- 
wise restful surroundings of the lakes, are the 
reposeful figures of not a few who come to 
Muskoka to be rid for a while of the city’s din 
and the exacting demands of social life. 


| Among those sensible people a very large pro- 


Not many moons ago a well-known local poli- | 


tician was pegging away at the intellects ofa 
barnful of the ** backbone of our country,” and 
the thermometer being away up in the eighties 
a glass and pitcher of water were requisitioned 


for his use. A copious draught inaugurated his | 


long-winded utterances. A second, a third, 


and a fourth time was the pitcher replenished | 


and as often emptied by the impassioned 
speaker. How many more would have shared 
the same fate will never be known, for the 
meeting at this point was convulsed by a 


wretchei Irishman, who jumped on his chair | 


and excitedly assured the meeting that ‘‘ Divil 


a whindmill did Oi iver see befoor run by 


awather.’ The orator has been called in by 
his party. , 
* * 

One would imagine that a man with a million 
dollars to his credit would have little tempta- 
tion to indulge in heavy betting, but the career 
of Edgar Benzon is another lamentable proof 
tothe contrary. Eighteen months ago this un- 


happy youth inherited a fortune of tifteen hun- 


dred thousand dollars, and to-day he lacks the | 


wherewithal to buy a second-hand suit of 
clothes. It 1s the oid, old story of a giddy 
youngster endeavoring toemulate the Waltons, 
the Whales, the Webberhuns, and _ other 
plungers of the turf, with cards thrown in to 
quicken the pace downwards, 
os 

One of the prettiest women in Paris, and 
certainly the most admired by the boulevar- 
diers is Marie Colombier, the horsewhipped 
rival of the Bernhardt. Many readers of 
SatTurDAY NiGHT will remember the sensa- 
tional attack made on the famous fragedienne 
by the authoress of Sarah Barnum. It was 
scandalous in tone, and by some, although I fail 
to see it, deemed outrageously clever. <A well 
known Parisian journalist wus generally 
credited with being the real author, although 
Marie Colombier'’s name was on the title page. 
Marie is now one of the literary lights of 
French Bohemia, and the book season would be 
hardly deemed complete without a volume 
fron her pen, or rather the pen which she 
directs. Zola is being pitched into sufficiently, 
goodness knows, but Emile is sweet milk for 
infants compared with some of the authors 
belonging to the school in which Colombier has 
taken her degree. Zola claims to be a realist, 
and may certainly maintain that the scenes 
he depicts are true to nature, and the passions 
which he analyses are human passions. But 
Marie Colo nbier’s school deals with scenes and 
characters, the like of which are not to be found 
in the heavens above, nor on the earth beneath, 
nor in the waters underthe earth. Theseauthors 
must find their subjects in the mental remorse 
which follows the consumption of absinthe and 
sweet champagne. As a youngster, I remem- 
ber parents and guardians hclding up their 
hands in horror at the mere mention of that 
posthumous son of a Dutch banker—Paul de 
Kock—but, compared with some of these 
writers, the author of Une Nuit au Chateau 
was an innocent humorist. Colombier's last 
year's book, The Prettiest Girl in Paris, was an 
eye opener, but her latest story, Court et 
Bonne, will require a special education in 
tmorals before the reader will be in a position 
to appreciate its subtle deviltries, 

St. GEORGE. 





portion are woman; and chief among these, 
again, are the many charming matrons who, 
with a sprinkling of pretty, youthful brides, 
form that most pleasing and delightfully har- 
monious picture to be constantly seen in any 
of the summer resorts of Muskoka. In giving 
the place of honor to the married women, we 
are, of course, not insensible to the charms of 
our Canadian young womanhood, round the 
fair necks of not a few of whom, had we the 
gift of eloquence, we would figuratively hang 
garlands of literary pearls of great price. Shall 
we be telling tales if we confess that through a 
fortnight’s gloom, following our return to the 
city, the memory of one at least of the most 
lovely of these maidens still haunts us with 
unchilled and unchecked delight? This fair 
vision of loveliness we caught sight of on the 
Muskoka wharf, and instantly “the light of 
other days” kindled in our old, faded eyes as we 
gazed with reverent admiration upon the 
shapely figure and finely-poised head before us ; 
while we thought how continuous and intense 
must be the pleasure to loek forever on that 
smile-lit countenance, which for a moment 
beamed upon us, were we happy enough to 
possess an interest in the heart that spoke in 
every feature of that divine face the unmistak- 
able language of love. 

Need we say, however, that we have other 
and equally pleasant recollections of our coun 
try’s fair maidenhood, whom we found throng- 
ing the watering places of the district, and 
whose beauty vies with Nature, in her summer 
attire, in adding to the attractions of the lakes? 
There was the ingenue in white muslip, whom 
we met at Port Cockburn, with a wealth of 
rich auburn hair twisted in a tight coil 
under a pretty sailor hat, and whose 
smile was a mental and physical delirium. 
There was also the female divinity from Hamil- 
ton whom we saw at Beaumaris, whose soft 
cream and piuk complexion and finely rounded 
ivory throat contrasted admirably with a well 
fitting boating costume of blue flannel, and 
whose quiet manner and Jady-like bearing 
bespoke gentle nurture and maiden innocence. 
Not only these, but a large and varied company 
of others met with, had their several attrac- 
tions and competed successfully with their fair 
unmarried sisters of the neighboring Republic, 
numbers of whom pay the Muskoka lakes the 
compliment of a prolonged annual visit. Many 
of them we found pretty, and all of them were 
nice. But engaging, and sometimes irresistible, 
as is the unmarried element in the ferninine 
crowds we meet, few, either old or young, will 
say, in their sober, reflective moments, that, 
after all, the married women are not the nicest. 
We give expression to this opinion deliberately. 
More than this, we hold it to be true; and 
were a plebiscite taken on the spot of mascu- 
line views on the subject, we believe that the 
result would be overwhelmingly in favor of our 
contention. Noratthethoughtof thisneed there 
be a revolt of the young women, or any jealousy 
of the superior claims of their married sisters 
to men’s homage and preferential attention. 
Put them also to the vote, and in the main you 
will find them in substantial agreement with 
our position, that, as a rule, married women 
are the nicest, 


But here we must be careful to indicate, in 
some degree, what are the characteristics of 
married women we have specially in view, 
which make them so dear to both young and 
old of the opposite sex. We need hardly say 
that we have not those characteristics in mind 
which attract the frivolous man of the world or 
that odious type of humanity which, lacking 


Ln eeprnieiinaisiaaiaiapiianiminiiin 


| reputation and compromising the character of a | 





reverence for the sex and that chivalrous tone 


and bearing which is the distinctive mark of | 


true manhood, delights in all sorts of lia isons, 
acd finds a sinister pleasure in marring the 


woman. Nor have we in mind, either, those 


| 


| 
| 


other and questionable qualities sometimes | 


seen in members of the gentler sex, which, 
setting feminine purity and delicacy at defiance, 
give encouragement to many men, both mar- 
ried and single, to overstep prudence and pro- 
priety, and even induce those who have 
wives to forget their vows of fidelity. Fortu- 
nately such types of wom+nhood are rare, and 
in our Canadian society we should like to think 
them non-existent. Those (and those only we 
have met) we have in view are the married 
women who attract by that fine feminine 
quality of the sex, with which nature has 
almost every where endowed them, the inherent 
and almost universally manifested quality of 
womanliness, 
thousand and one graces and attributes that 
belong to it, that men, before and above all, 
pay homage and show that deference which is 
well-nigh untranslatablein speech. This grace 
of womenliness is not an intellectual character- 
istic, nor is it a commonly acquired trait or dis- 
position. It is a pure gift of nature, an inalien- 
able endowment of the sex, which shows itself 
in a woman’s tender heart, in her divinations 
and preferences, in her instincts, in her unerring 
tact and fine sensibilities, in her almost every 
thought and action or look and word, and in 


It is to this quality, with the | 


| 


those myriad ways by which a woman finds | 


unresisted access to the affec:ions as well as to 
the intellectual sympathies of the sterner sex. 

But besides this feminine and essentially 
human element in the composition of woman, 
there are other and social elements in her 
character that make the charm of inter- 








ACCOMMODATING INDIVIDUAL.—Don’t disturb yourselves, friends. 
day and let the cnildren cover me up—it’s fun for ‘em. 


I was young unce, myself !—Puck, 


“Fa Op pe 


4 I cone down here every 
Jest go right on wid yer love-makin’; 





Outrage on a Texas Journalist. 

Col. Bill Snort, the editor of the Crosby 
County Clarion and Farmers’ Vindicator, 
was seated at his desk engaged in molding 
public opinion with a Jong handled pair of 
shears, when Sam Benderly. a rising young 


| lawyer, entered, and after mopping his excited 


course and companionship with her, particu- | 


larly if she has entered the marriage estate. 
These are, in the miin, the resuitant develop- 
ments of education, of social surroundings and, 
above all, of experience in and observation of 
life. It is here where a married woman especi- 


ally has the advan v ’ ied | ; ; 
J advantage over her unmarried | Jackson and that’s what elected him. 


sisters. Not only is it less difficult to break 
both married and single of the sex, and to be 
put more readily at one’s ease in the first 
stages of acquaintance, but there are thous- 
ands of subjects of which one can more readily 


brow, said: 

** Bill, *here’s a chance for you to make your 
paper twice as popular as it is.” 

* How's that?” 

“By going for our county clerk and just 
everlastingly bustia’ him wide open.” 

What has Jack-on done?” 

** Weill. in the first place, he is no good, any- 
how. When he ran for the office he promised 
to make me his depury if I wou'd corral the 
nigger vote forhim. I worked day and night 
forhim. Why, Bill, you know I brought over 
forty niggers from San Saba county and voted 
every mother’s son of them three times for 
Now, 


| he refuses to appoint me his deputy, as he 
the crust of reserve, which properly hedges | 


and, as a rule, more profitably talk with a | 


married than with an unmarried woman, 


deeper insight into things and 


promised. 
man.” 

‘Well, if I was in your place I wouldn't 
make any fuss about it,” replied Col. Snort, 
soothingiy. 

** You wouldn't, eh?” 

‘““No; you can't afford to raise a row, because 
you will zec yourself into trouble for illegally | 


He has given the place to another 


| voting those niggers who didn’t live in this 
while, from her larger experience of the world, | 


wider sym- | 


pathies, the charm of intercourse is vastly | 


increased and conversation is immeasurably 
enriched. All this is but to state a truism; 
but it is a truism which can, perhaps, be best 
realized when one, particularly if he be any- 
thing of a student of character, is thrown for 
several idle weeks or days ainong new female 
acquaintances and wishes to profit by the social 
study. It is to be said, however, that these are 
not always the conditions most favorale for 
making acquaintance or for getting at the real 
heart and mind of a clever woman of the world. 
Yet oftentimes they are precisely the con. 
ditions which accident will open to one for 
one’s special advantage, just as a chance cross- 
ing the Atlantic will, perhaps, give one better 
opportunities for making and thoroughly 
knowing a friend of either sex than will years 
of stray or intermittent intercourse at home. 
The length to which we have already drawn 
out this paper prevents us from pursuing the 
subject, and precludes our entering upon other 
and perhaps more interesting phases of it, 
which we had hoped here to reach, but which 
must be postponed for the present. One 
thought we will close with, which even a lim- 
ited knowledge on our part of women, and of 
the general indifference to the fact that they 
are more worthy of study than most men will 
allow, impel us to make, and that is, that few 


} to me about the counry clerk, 


| Littell vou what to do, 


men who are even the closest intimates of, or | 


who hold the dearest relations, to women, 
really know them, or, in the main, have any 
adequate conception of the scope and richness 
of their mental and emotional life; of the 
unplumbed depths of their tender, womanly 
nature; of the heroisms and self-sacrifices of 
which they are capable and which they mani- 
fest almost daily in their lives, of their mar- 
vellous tact, instinct and prevision; or of their 
phenomenal faculty of reading character and 
divining human motive. These gifts and en- 
dowments, it need hardly be said, are not, asa 
rule, discovered by chance; neither are they 
always manifested in commonplace minds or 
in commonplace lives. They are, nevertheless, 
to be abundantly found; and he who seeks 
them with intelligence and tact, and with the 
good fortune of possessing the confidence, and, 


it may be, the interest, the sympathy, and the | 


love of a woman, will be astonished at what 
he will discover in the sex, who are but too 
often either the dull drudges or the effeminate 
playthings of equally dull or effeminate men. 
CERMER Mapa, 
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Example. 





People appear to think that, while good man- 
ners should be strenuously exacted from 
children, precept in this conneetion may stand 
instead of example, and that orders may be 
given them and remarks made upon them as if 
they were devoid of natural feelings and per- 
ceptions. Asa matter of fact, if, when people 
want children todo son.ething for them, they 
would ask it in the same way in which they 
would thank them for little services rendered, 
speak tothem gently, answer their reasonable 
questions civily, and avoid unnecessary com- 
ments upon their appearance, they would have 
far less trouble in teaching them to behave 
with like consideration for others, 





A Veteran. 

** Yes, boys,” said old Bellows, proudly beat- 
ing his breast, ‘‘ I've been a soldier in my time, 
and, if I do say it myself, like the war-horse of 
Seecapene, I could ever scent the battle from 

‘ar. 

“I s'pose,” ventured young Paperwate, 
ane on very many occasions that saved your 
life?” 








At Narragansett Pier. 


French Maid—Ah, mais je suis desole! I 
cannot ze bazing costume of madame anywhere 
find in ze trunks. 

Mrs. Shapely—Did you look in my ket- 
mete Marie? I may have put it there by mis- 
take. 





| 
| 


county. Id sorter overlook it.” 

“ Ail [ve got to say is that he isa fraud; he 
hasn't got brains enough to go in out of the 
rain, and he is none too zood to steal.” 

* Look here, Sam, you mustn't talk that way 
I'm his political 
and personal friend. 1 supported him during | 
the campaign, and I regard him as a high- | 
toned gentieman, It was my paper that elected | 
him. Ican’t abuse him in my paper now, but 
You go over to the 
Crosby County Argus and tell the editor all | 
about it, aud he will make it hot for the county 
clerk.” 

** No, he won't.” 

‘ How do you know he won't?” 

* Because l’ve been to see the Argus man, | 
and he says the county clerk is # gentle van | 
from the word gv, and that he is the most 
efficient clerk this county has ever had, and he | 
will give him a column pulf in to-morrow'’s | 
Argus.” | 

** You say the editor of the Argus is backing | 
up the county clerk?” 

* He is doing that very thing.” 

“Why. the Argus has been abusing bim dur 
ing the campaign,” 

* Yes, l[know; but now the campaign is over, 
the county clerk is going to give the Argus all 
the public priuting.” ‘ 

Editor Suort bounded into the air as if stung 
by a centipede and howled, 

** What!” 

**T saw some of the copy of the public print- 
ing inthe Argus office, being set up.” 

Col. Sport rushed to a speaking-tube and 
-hrieked into it to the foreman: 

** Kill my foo! editorial puffing that blankety 
blank scoundrel, the new county clerk!” 

Then he rushed back to his desk and began 
to write furiously, gritting his teeth and shak- 
ing his head from time to time, 

* What's the matrer?” asked the visitor. 

“Matter!” howled Snort; “matter enough. 
The low-down, trifling whelp promised me the 
public printing for supporting him, and now 
the Aryus has got is O, but Ill make it hot 
for him!” 

‘If I wasin your place I wouldn't make any 
fuss about it.” 

**You wouldn't, eh? Well, I would. I'll 
have his hide on the fence before next election. 
Why. confound it, man, he is a traitor to the 
party!” 

* that’s what I say. Go for him.” 

** Go for him!” echoed Snort; ** ll make him 
feel worse than Job when he had the boils, 
Just let me attend to that.” 

**Now you are shouting,” replied the disap- 
pointed applicant for deputy county clerk, as he | 
passed out and chuckled to him-ellf. | 





Kalakaua and His Army. 


The struggle between the people, or their 
representatives and their king, is one of the 
most venerable chestnuts in history. It began, 
we believe, with the first king, and it will only 
end wtt@® @e last. So etimes the king comes | 
out om Gag, aa @he people. In the | 
struggle many ancwut Kings went ioto exile or 
captivity, while Nebuchadnezzar, to adopt the | 





| doctors don’t get 
| oftener than they do. 


simple but graphic style of a prize-ring re- 


porter, was sent to grass. To descend to more 
recent days, Cnarles |. of England couldn't see 
why one man didn’t constitute a majority when 
thar man was himself, ruling by divine right, 
and lost his head in consequence, as did Louis 
XVI., who labored under a similar delusion. 
King Kalakaua of the Sandwich Islands has 
been repeating the ancient struggle in a mild 
way for several years now. The people haven't 
cut his head off yet, bat they have cut off very 
many of his privileges, and recently—most 
unkindest cut of all—they cut down his army. 
if there be anything that a king does take pride 
in, aside from a new brass scepter ani ermine 
trimming around his robe of state, it i+ his 
army. It is nice to feel that it is standing 
about in the vicini-y of the palace ready to 
defend it when the police are off on their 
annnal picnic. Ant what reyal breast does not 
swell with pride ro have his army drawn up in 
review when a neighboricg potentate comes to 
visic him. Formerly Kalakaua had an army of 
400 men, which Was quite a respeccable show- 
ing. And he rejoiced in a formidable navy of 
one ship, with which to overawe the United 
States, which hadn't as much asthat in good 
repair. Recently the Hawaiian people through 
their representatives in Legi-lature assembled, 
reduced their King’s army to sixty-five men and 
a small but exceeding!y warlike brass band. aud 
abolished the navy altugether. This is a 
severer blow at the king than has been dealt 
recently, and other crowned heads are breath- 
lessly waiting to see what Kalakaua is going 
to do about ic. 





The Man Who Watches for People to Fall 
Overboard. 


Itis a noble and commendable thing to save 
human life. and we sometimes wonder why 
into the way of duing it 
To snatch an indiviapal 
from a watery grave, for instance, when said 
individual would prefer a dry one, entitles the 
rescuer to thanks, and repeated efforts in that 
direction ought to be rewarded with a medal. 

But the professional rescuer who hangs 
around wharves and = steamboat landings 
watching for some one to tumble into the 
water in order that he may save him, gets 
more credit than he deserves, we are inclined 
tothink. Weare prone to ask, Is it pure love 
for humanity that prowpts him to neglect his 
own business and loiter around the docks and 
river side? Doesn't a thirst for notoriety have 
something to do with it, and nay not a person 
acyuire a mania for making a Newfoundland 
dog of himself on every possibie occasion? 

We have observed tnat the rescuer keeps a 
very accurate account of the number of lives he 
has saved, and as the list increases he shows 
an increased eagerness to make it beat the 
record of avy other man who has embarked io 
the business. We wouldn't say that the res- 
cuer pushes anybcdy overboard so that he may 
plunge in and save him, but where two com- 
petitors are working the same wharf for the 


|; championship we wouldn’t care to wander 


very close to the edge wi.b one uf them on the 
warch, 

We can imagine a professional rescuer be- 
coming more aud more engrossed in the ruling 
idea of his existence as the years advance and 
lis record grows. A day when nobody tumbles 
into the water becomes a melancholy one to 
him. I can imagine him petulantlvy wondering 
to himsclf why people are so all-killing careful 
of themselves. No use of it while he’s around. 
He lacks only a few of an even hundred, when 
he would get his namein the newspapers ard 
receive a medal, perhaps, but no one seems to 
think of that, he mutters. For a man to lose 
his balance «ver so little in walking up a gang- 
plank would belp him so much, bu: they won't 
doit. Not the least danger, either; ouly a little 
welting. 

** There is a child straying along the edge of 
the wharf,” he says, preparing to jerk olf his 
coat. ‘Haven't pulled out a child in some 
time—easy to handle and counts just as much 
as aman that weighs three hundrd. Pshaw! 
that snoozer there has pulled the child away, 
If there's anybody that I do hite it’s the man 
who interferes with another mans business.” 

All this may never occur, yet it is possible, 
too. Men do lots of things sii ply from a crav- 
ing for notoriety. Hunger for fame impels 
some men to take life; why may it not induce 
other to try to save it? 

Be ce nani 

Let no day glide into eternity without caich- 

ing a glimpse of Heaven's sea. 








‘‘ The Hidden Hand.” 





unknown to each other, bave struck the same 


Mr. G. W. Jones and Deacon Brown come, | nsstest powahfullest pullet dat eber stuck te 


chicken couv)--Ma gracious goodness, dat am d 
ma fingahs !|—-Puck. 
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Her Mother's Marriage 


CHAPTER IX.—ConTINvVED, 


** You spoke of Bickington last night, Diana. 
is it a pretty place?” tne earl asks, carelessly, 
as the young lady in one of her prettiest mornu- 
ing gowns sits on the stool in the great, loity 
chamber which the invalid prefers. 

“Very. ‘he Hall is a glorious old place, and 
Mrs. Herbert asthe owners mother is called, 
alchough she married ayain after the death of 
ber husband of that name—is very much at- 
tached tu me. It is one of her projects tu con- 
vert ine into her daughter by marrying me to 
her sn,” Diaua savs, with a laugh and con- 
scious biush, 

**ludeed! So that is the charm of the old 
place, is ic¢ Aud how about the young gentle- 
man¢ Does be fall in, like a dutiful son, with 
his mother’s plaus ¢’ a 

* Not exactly ; yet I have no doubt he will in 
time,” Diana rejoins, with a toss of her head. 
“He bas Leen carrying on a flirtation with a 
village maiden ; buc his mother interfered, and, 
according to aletter which | have received this 
mourning, he has come up to town—camie up last 
nigh. in fact.” , ; 

*tHumph! That looks like furthering his 
mother s views, dues ic not?” the earl ask-~, 

Aud Diana, glad to tind thas her stepfather 
sreims juterescted, chatters a good deal about 
Keith oetbert, bis home, neighbors, and ** foul- 
ish Hirtation ” with his agents niece. 

*Itisa great pity thac the Connistons ever 
moved from Bagton to Biesington,” she says, 
rising to give place to her mother, who has just 
eutered tbe room; “aud then he might have 
forgotcen all avout Addie Newtou, whom, how 
ever. [ believe he Kuew before her mothers 
death.” 

The earl has closed his eyes, and Diana thinks 
that he has tallen asleep in his chair. His face 
is ln the shadow of the screen wWuich stands 
about his chair, but he is very quiet. 

**Come away, mamma, he is sleeping,” she 
says, and signing to Peun, they go out together. 

* Are you iil, my lord?” the servant asks, as 
he approaches fu his master's side, 

“1 reel faint, Penn. Do not call anyone. 
Keep everyoue away from me now.” 

‘Lue mau Kuows his duty weil; he prevails 
upou the earl co drink of sume prepared mix- 
ture, and to lie down. 

* Ask the cuuntess to defer the visit until to- 
morrow. Aud uow | want you tu send a tele- 
gram for me to Koger Conuiston, Bickington,’ 
the igvalid says, faintiy, “Say 1 wish tu see 
him at once on a matter of vi al importance. 
Mention tuat | am ill, so as to hasten him.” 


‘The mau does as directed, and the message is | 


immediately despatched, No oue, excepting a 
dvc or, has admission to the earls room ail day, 
but he causes Peon to make ic Known that he 
is no Worse than usual. When night comes he 
refuses to go tu bed, declaring that sleep is ou 

o° the question, and tne next day tinds him 
loo xing wan and hagyard. 

“See that Mr, Cuuuiston is shown up here 
the momeut he arrives.” tne earl orders, afier 
Peon has made some alteration in his—the 
earl s—attlire. 

Kaclier even than his lordship expects Mr. 
Couniston arrives. Pena, according tu previous 
iustructions, leaves the two wen together, 

1] must thank you tor coming to me so 
promptly, sir,” the earl says, ri-iug with what 
is, in him, singular deference to the man of 
business. “* Yuu may, perhaps, imayiue that 
my plea of ill health was assumed, but my life 
fangs on a frail thread, and 1 wish to put my 
house ty order vetore I yu.” 

* Tam surry to see that you are so il], but I 


trust that you exaggerate the evil, I muse! 
adinit that Lam at @ juss to yuderstaud in whee + 


way I cap serve your lordship,” Mr. Counistun 
Says, quietly, 

‘*f Wish to speak to you of a very painful 
affair, Mr. Conmistun. | refer to the marriage 
of yuur sister, Addie Conniston, with Horace 
Newton.’ 

‘Yue lawyer starts as if he had been struck. 

*T have no wish to excuse the cowardly act 
which wrecked her lite,’ the earl goes on, in 
agitated tones, “i bave sent fur you for two 
reasuns, Lhe first one is to ask you if your 
sister is still alive.” 

**foo not kuow how you have become ac- 
quainted with those unhappy tacts, Lord Crow- 
ley,” Mr, Conniston says, somewhat naughtily. 
**>ince, however, you do Knuw them, I have no 
objection to inform you that my unfortunate 
sister died a few munths ago.” 

**Mr, Connistou, I should not dare to say 
more, but I am a dying man. Moreover, 
though I must inevitably incur your scorn and 
that of ali good men, I must tell you I am the 
man who married your sister—married her 
lawfully, for 1 had no wife at that time, my 
uutou with the present Lady Crowley—or 
rather with the present lady who bears that 
name—being of more recent date.” 

Mr. Conuiston's face is as white asthat of the 
man who is making this strapyge revelation. 

* Do not say anything that is not true,” he 
says, huskily. ‘The day has been when I 
would have wrung your neck nad | known you 
as Horace Newton; but if what you say is not 
false, fur the sake of my poor niece, Addie, I 
will forbear,” 

* Do not grudge me my frail hold on life,” the 
earl says, with a pitiful smile. “I have so 
much to do and such a fragment of time in 
which to doit. I swear to you that Addie Con- 
niston was my lawiul wile, though I cannot 
wonder that you put no faith in any utterance 
of mine, That | deserted her, aud that in the 
cruele-t, basest manner you know, I did so 
from motives equally base—so as to secure the 
fortune, colos-al almost, which the lare earl 
left me on condition that I should marry Mrs, 
Weilsiord. Without that money I should have 
been a poor man for an earl; with it, 1 have 
been one of the wealthiest nobles in England. 
I do not ask for your pardon. [cannot hope for 
it, but L think that you will pity even such 


a wretch as [ an when I tell you that Ihave | 


lived a life which no scavenger need euvy, and 
am dying at the age of forty-tive, completely 
wou our by incessant torture, And now I 
come to the second question. How can I[ best 
atoue to the daughter whom I bave never seen 
for the wrong | aid to her mother?” 

* You wish to acknowledge her?” Mr. Con 
niston asks, looking wonderingly at the man 
who has been the cause of 80 much bitterness, 
and teeling how intinitely more pitiful is the 
ca-+ of the injurer than that of the iwjared, 

* Tuas is certainly ny purpose, or why should 
I undergo the pain of contession? It—1t would 
tbe a-kiug too much of her to propose that she 
should come Lee; but 1 wish to take the 
necessary steps to prove that she is the child of 
ity lawful wite, and to settle upon her a sum of 
money befitting that position,” 

* You are of course aware, ny lord, what this 
means Lo the present Lady Crowley ¢” Mr. Con- 
niston asks, 

‘lam perfectly aware, not only that Lady 
Crowley must suifer in this matter, but thac [ 
ain liable to prosecution for bigamy. 1] only ask 

vu to forbear in auy measure you may deein 
just, until I can be legally married to that lady, 


who is at present quite ignorant of the coming | 


biow. If 1 may so tar trespass on your kind 
ness, [should be glad if you will see my own 
solicitor here at two o’clock. Have you any 
eugagement between now and then ?” 

“IT wish to see Mr. Herbert, of Lickington, 


whose estate agent I am, and who is in town | 


waiting for his mother to join him so that they 
may travel abroad together. He has left bis 
beautiful home to spare poor Addie the pain of 


seeing him, for, on hearing of the supposed | 


shame that rested on her birth she refused to 
marry him, though they are much attached to 
each other.” 

** Will what I have told you cause him to 
change his purpose ?’ the ear! asks, eagerly. 

* It will cause Addie to give him a ditfzrent 
reply, which amounts to the same thing.” 

*Good. Ic will be some satisfaction to me to 
know that she is not likely to be married for 
her money or title. Stay, let me write a line.” 


’| wife toa man of wealth and title. 


And inasomewhat unsteady hand, he writes— 
| “7, Horace Grantham Newton. fif eenth 
| Earl of Crowley, hereby certify that Ad la 
Conniston was my true and lawful wife, and 
that her davyhter knoun as Adela or Andie 
Newton is my legitimate child, the Lady Adela 
Newton” 

After appending his signature, the earl says, 
faintly— 

‘That will help to convince her and her 
lover. Would you kindly touch the gong?” 

Instantly Penn appears, and at the same 
moment Mr. Conniston sees an awful change 
in the face of Lord Crowley. 

‘*Good gracious! is he dying?” the lawyer 
cries. 

“J hope not yet, sir; but this cannot go on 
much longer. He has been very excited a out 
your coming, and nothing is worse than excile- 
ment in his case.’ 

**Can | help you?” Mr. Conniston asks. 

‘“*No, thank you; I always manage without 
assistance. His lordship is sensitive about 
calling anyone in to see him at his worst. I 
hope his business is finished, sir?” 

**For the present—yes. I[ have to meet Mr. 
Hunt here at two o'clock,” Mr. Conniston says, 
taking the hint to depart, 

An hour later the Earl requests the Countess 
to see him. 

‘**You must spare me ashort time to-day,’ 
he says, pvinting to a seat. “I have sume- 
thing important to say to .ou,” 








[have promised Diana that I will call on Mr. 
Hlerbert this morning,” the lady says, not with- 


altered face. “* Lam afraid you are not so well,” 
she adds. *‘ Does Spence see you regularly /” 

‘* Yes, of course he doves. He would not be 
likely to neglect me,” the earl says, with the 
old curl of the lip. ‘*As I said a moment ago, 
I have to speak to you on a matter of import 
ance. Ic requires that I should refer to days 
gone by—to tne period of our marriaye, in faci,” 

“Yes?” her jadyship asks, anxiously. 
| ** What of that ?” 

* You will remember that when I told you 
of the late earl’s wish that I should marry you, 
I hinted that there was a fatal obstacie to my 
doing se, Likewise you may be able to recol- 
lect the disappointmens that my words caused 
you, for you wished to enjoy the po-ition of 

Mind this, 
| Emma, Iam casting no reflection on you, and, so 
far as I was able, I tried to avert any evil from 
| accruing to you. I told you that I could go 
| through the form of marriage, and that in the 
eyes of the world you would be my wife ; uever- 
theless, there was a barrier, which fact, how- 
ever, Was never likely tobe known. Irefrained 
from giving you any explanation, so that if at 
any future time you were called upon to speak 
on the subject you would be entirely ignorant. 
You understand why 1 acted so, and at your 
desire I settled the sum of twenty thousand 
pounds upon you, so that in case of any emer- 
gency you would be provided for.” 

* Why need you speak ot this now,” the lady 
asks, with an uneasy xlance. 

** Because, Ennma, Iam dying, and there are 
other claims stronger than yours which force 
themselves upon my notice vow, The wife 
whom I cruelly deseried is dead now, so that I 
can af least make you some atonement by 
marrying you ayain. 
know that you had any suspic‘on that all was 
no> straightforward ; put it must know that I 
had a wile, for lam determined to acknowledge 
niy child, 
aie Lord Crowiey, you will not do this thing?” 
/e terror stricken woman cries, ‘* You are not 
dying! Such an idea is ridiculous !” 

** My only fear is that if I suffer myself to be 
excited I may not live to marry you legally. 
You had better restrain yourself for your own 
sake. I do vot ask it for mine, for I have 
already taken steps to right my child.” 

** Your cnild caunct have so great a claim as 
mine.” is the sulky retorr. 

**My child has never had one farthing of ‘my 
money, for although, when I told her poor 
mother that I wasa married man—for that was 
the lie by which lL rid myself of her—I offered 
her half my fortune she refused it, She had 
friends, and I kuew her grandmother would 
provide fof her. So Ihave gone my way, and 
my poor wife, the real Countess of Crowley, left 
me unassailed, aud died in obscurity, without 
knowing more of me than that I was connected 
with the Newtons of Cresslyn Castle. How can 
you say that herchild has no claim upon me?” 

**Do not excite yourself, I will not oppose 
you. Get a special license and let me feel 
secure.” 

And the beautiful, stately, but cold-hearted 
woman rises to leave his presence, 

** Addie—Addie,” the ear!’s pale lips murmur. 
“Ob! if in these last hours you were by my 
side.’ 

He lies back exhausting, submitted without 
comment to Penn’s miuistrations until two 
o'clock, When ie is again plunged into business 
by the arrivals of Mr. Conniston and Mr, Hunt, 


CHAPTER X, 
Several days have passed away, and no one 
doubts now that the Earl of Crowley is dyiny. 
lie has privately been through the marriage 
service Onve more, and the mistress of his house 
now lewaily rejoices in the title of Coun-ess of 
Crowley. 
lie has been very liberal to her—poor, erring 
man !—and to her daughter, whodoes not know 
bow readily her mother feil in with the earl’s 
schemes tu obtain wealth and power. Boh 
ladies are seated by the couch on which the 
dying man lies, for he has obstinately refused 
to take to his bed. 
starts nervously at every sound, and nnally 
hints that he has no wish to detain them, as it 
must be about the usual dinner hour. 


SE ee 





remain where she is, and Diana endorses the 
sentiment, 

**IT must tell you piainly that I fear you will 
be pained by remaining,” 
‘for lam expecting visitors.” 


* Even if that be the case Ido not think you | 


need dismiss us,” the countess retorts, 


‘Emma, | think I have some slight claim | 


to your consideration,’ her husband says, 
gravely. 
those who should have been my first care. My 


. ® s | 
daughter is coming to see me to night tor the 


tirst and Jast time. You will not wish to in- 
trode on such an occasion, I am sure,’ 

Very ungraciously Lady Crowley leaves the 
room. Diana, whose curiosity to see the earls 
daughter gets the better of her, remains where 
she can see all who enter the sick man’s room. 


Half an hour later she rushes wildly into her | 


mother's pre-ence, 

* This is too dreadful,” she cries, seizing her 
mother’s arm. ‘I have seen ber, his daughter, 
aud it is that wretched girl who has taken 
Keith Herbert from me. He is with her as 
weil as her uncle, or I might have doubted the 
evidence of my senser,” 

Lady Crowlev looks per‘ectly aghast. 

**Newton! Yes, of course, that is her name,” 
she says, helplessly. “Then, Diana, you need 
think vo more of Keith Herbert.” 

* No,” the girl says, bitterly. ‘* You took her 
mother’s lover from her, now the daughter 
takes mine.” 

* You forget that Keith Herbert never was 
in any sense your lover, my dear,” Lady Crow 
ley rejoins in dismay, as Diana bursts into 
tears, 


| 
The interview in the earl'’s room is destined 
| to be very brief. As his daughter, whose pity 
| for him has made her forgetful of her mother's 
| wrongs, approaches his couch, he looks at her 
| with something like terror for a moment. 
| Then a smile tights his face. 
| ‘J have prayed for this, Addie, my beloved,” 
he whispers, “but 1 doubted Heavens mercy. 
You have come from the grave to assure me of 
| your forgiveness, See how weak and worn I 


“Will you kindly ve as brief as you can, for | 


out a glance of apprehension at Lord Crowley's | 


The world shall never | 


He looks ill at ease, and | 
Lady | 


Crowley assures him that she is content to | 


he says, at length, 


‘**For eighteen years [ have neglected | 


rrr eeeesneneeenetonenenannetnnensenesie 


= <a remorse! You must see how changed 
am 

**He mistakes vou for your mother, Addie,” 
ren whispers, seeing her be» udered 
look. 

** Speak to me, Addie—let me have one word 
of forgiveness,” the dying mau eucreats, “Ab! 
is it only a dresm after all?” 

“it is no dream that I am here,” the girl 
says, bending to kiss him with quivering lips. 
* You sent tor me, father, and I bave come to 
you as my mother would do, if it were possi: le.” 

Father? Youa‘e then m) child? Ah! yes; 
[ am weak, and you seemed to be my puor, 
wronged wite instead of her equally wronged 
child, Let me Jook at you. Did your mother 
ever speak of me?” 

And, tuily conscious now, he looks eagerly 
into the pitiful face of his daughter, 

**Not often. I thougbt you were dead, for 
the mention of your pame caused her to speak 
of youas lost, But you are foand now, dear 
father, and if my mother can see us she will 
rejuice to see us together, for | Know that she 
must have loved you very dearly,” 

* She did, child, more shame to me. How 
like her youare! Bring a light nearer. Who 
is that?’ be asks, becoming tor the first time 
aware of Keith Herbert's presence. 

“Mr. Herbert. You wished him to come,” 
Addie says, sottly, 

* Yes—yes! You are to be married soon? 
Oh! thank heaven I have not spoilt yuur life, 
child, as well as your mother's ! 

* Stand back, Addie! Yvuur father is going 
to have one of his bad turns,” and Mr. Connis- 
ton hastily summons the ever-watchful man- 
| servant, **Come away now, you shall see bin 
| again to-morrow.” 
lsuc on the morrow when Lady Adela Newton 
} enters that solemn cha weber, she knows that 
} the earl can no lunger welcome her, aud that 
when she last saw him, Jying white and still, 
he Was passing away from the bonds of earth, 


Mrs. Herbert knows how to comport herself 
in circumstances however tryin, aud she man- 
ages very cleverly to explain away all unpleas- 
| autpess When she calls upon Lady Adela New- 

ton atthe hotel in which she is staying with 
Mrs. Geolfrey Ramsey. 

The young lady herself only too readily 
accepts the proffered hand of friendship, and 
listeus very attentively to all Mrs, Herbert's 
expressions of satisfaction and delight at being 
able to return to Bickington, 

* Though, of course, ny dear, when you are 
married [ shall be no longer mistress,” she 
adds, with a smile. 

Whereuvon they kiss each other in friendly 
fashion, and Mrs. Herbert goes away to cir- 
culate the report that her son Keith is engaged 
to Lady Adela Newion, ‘*with whom he very 
romantically fell in Jove before he knew that 
| she was an earl’s daughter,” 
| As Addie Newton, the young girl never re- 
| turns to Bickington, After the funeral of her 
| father she prefers 'o remain in town for a time 
having all her cousins in turn to keep her com. 
pany. ‘Then she coaxes Mr, Conniston to rake 
her and the twins to Paris for a tew months, 
after which she returns to town to prepare for 
her wedding. 

Amoug various items of news which reach 
ber from Bickinpgton is ove that yratifies her 
exceedinyly, It is that which tells her that the 
Proctors have sold their property and left the 
neighborhood, 

Addie’s tastes, being of a quiet order, would 
be pleased by having no demonstrations on the 
oveasion of her marriage, but Mr. Herbert over- 
rulés her wishes in this respect, and although 
the wedding ceremony is performed in town, 
Bickington celebrates the event right royally. 
The hou.e-comirg of the bride and bridegroom 
is also a festive season in the neighborhood ; 
and Keith Herbert's joy is complete when he 
sees his beautiful young wi'e welcomed with 
open arms by the county families, 

“This is as it should be,” be says, addressing 
| Mr. Conniston with a beaming face; ‘“‘and | 
| think there is no fear that our dear Addie will 
suter any ill effect in furure from the strange 
and unhappy events 
Mother's Marriage.” 


THE END, 











It is becoming more popular every year for 
ladies to lunch at cafes. ‘Thomas’ English Chop 
House is the favorite place in Toronto and is 
largely patronized by ladies and _ theatre 
parties. It is strictly first-class; ladies’ en- 
trance, recepticn and dressing rooms, 





Embarrassing. 


Church Choir Soprano ( who sings during the 
week in comic opera, to tenor)—I declare, Mr. 
Highsea. I'm mortified half todeathi Do you 
know that while we were singing that anthem 
I forgot myself, and winked at that old bald- 
headed Deacon Heavywate, in the front pew. 

Mr. H'ghsea—Too bad! The deacon will be 
indignant. 

Soprano—No, he won’'t—that’s the worst of 
it. He forgot himself, too, and made a reach 
for the pulpit flowers, - 


| 
| 
| 
Ladies’ Restaurants. 
| 





Scientific Problem. 


If 30 degrees below zero is freezing point, 
what is squeeaing point? Two in the shade, 


—-- 


A Gentle Hint. 


Sheridan, being on a parliamentary com- 
mittee, one day entered the room as all the 
other members were seated, and ready to com- 
mence business. Perceiving no empty seat, he 
bowed, and looking round the table with a droll 
|} expression of countenance, said: ‘ Will any 
gentleman move that I may take the chair?” 


Not Lost, Then. 


The servant of a naval commander, an I[rish- 
man, one dav let a tea kettle drop into the sea. 
upon which he ran to his master: * Arrah, and 
plase your honor, car anything be said to be 
lost when you kuow where it is?’ 

** Certainly not,” replied the officer. 

‘““ Why then, by my soul and Sc. Patrick, the 
tea-kettle is at the bottom of the sea,” 
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Her Name for Them. 


Bella’s little sister was asked to describe 
Bella's lover by a friend of the family ; she did 


| SS 


dog.— Judge, 


4 


which followed Her j - 


very well till she came to the whisker:, and 
then she hesitated; **They’re some kind of 
lovely meat whiskers, but it isnt beefsteak, 
and I can’t think,” 

She had heard Bella say, “The mutton chop 
is so becoming to you, Alzernon.” 








How Reconcile These Things ? 


Small boy—Say, pa! teacher said to-day, 
“study bard, boys, time flies,” 

Father—Vervy true, my son. 

Small boy—Well, and a little while after he 
said, * time leaves foot-prints.” Now, pa, how 
can “ time” leave footprints if it flies ? 
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Where is the Mother-in-Law. 


- 





This is a composite portrait of Mr. Washing- 
ton Pye’s daughter and his mother-in-law,— 
Puck, 








Convenient. 


Mrs. Welfixt (showing Aunt Japonica the new 
grounds)—That is the lodye over there. 

Aunt Japonica—How nice it must be to have 
itso near! The one your uncle belongs to is 
more ‘'n four miles from where we Jive, an’ 
sometimes it takes him all night to get home. 








Going Over. 

Miss Perley: I think papa is doing splendid- 
ly, now. don’t you, mamma? 

Mrs. Perley: He is. mv dear, Since we got 
him away from the horrid city, he is entirely 
temperate, aod seems to take an in‘erest in 
everything about him. It was only just now 
that I heard him ask the captain if heshculdn't 
help him splice the main brace, 


—_—_ OO oO 
Considerate. 
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**Giv’ us a pull, won't vou?” 

**I would do ir, Bill You know I would, but 
I'm afraid it’s too strong for you, and it'd stunt 
your growth.”—N. Y. Life. 





As it is Done in the Bowery. 


3o0wery Photographer (to agonized subject): 
Come, look pleasant, young feller; don’t yer 
know dere’'s t'ree gents a-waitin’ for me togeta 
hack at ’em? 

Subject: But I— 

Photographer: Soy, I ain’t got no time ter 
fool wid yer. Disain'tnoSarony racket. Now, 
den look pleasant, Cully, or I'll fetch yer one 
jest fer luck. Good enough! Next! 
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It Wouldn’t Be Fair. 


She was a girl from Holly, New Jersey, and 
she had a mouth which attracted general at- 
tention. As she leaned against the railing and 
watched the breakers she suddenly exclaimed : 

**Ooa! James, but how vrand! Seems asif 1 
could open my mouth and cake it ail in!” 

**But you won't, will you?” entreated a boy 
who stood by. ‘*‘Maand I have comé 300 miles 
to see the ocean, and we don’t want to lose it 
the very first day.” 


oo eemeseeenaflice 





— ae 


A Fellow-Feeling. 


Mr. Skinflint Vanastorbilt thanding the 
waiter a halfpenny)—Here, my friend, is a 
slight compensation. 

Waiter—Thanks, guv'nor, keep it. 
poor once myself, 


I was 


Had Been Happy Once. 


Wife (angrily)—I have never had @ happy 
moment since I married you. 
Husband (calinly)—I have—out of the house. 





It Was the New Automatic Buoy. 





Mr Rte (as the steamer bears down on him)—Let th’ darn foolsh whisshle! I ain't no 





A New Version of an Old Theme. ; 


Near-Sighted Artist—"* B’Jove, there's a glor- 
ious subject, just wait till I sketch it—a 
beautiful amber and gojd sunset with a white 

“cloud slowly moving to the right. If I could 
get that on canvas as it should be, it »ould be 
worth a fortune.” Farner's Boy—* What yer 
talkio’ about? That's my 1ed headed sister 
settin’ over there on a rock and the cloud is the: 
old white horse a-eatin’ prass.” 





Christian Science---How Applied. 


Jack (entering)—'Hi diddle diddle—fe fi fo. 


furn—’round the house and ‘round the house,’ 

Nilo—What cn eaith is the matter, Jack? 
Are you crazy? 

Jack—Not at all, my dear fellow. ‘There 
was an old woman whu lived in a shoe.’ You 
see, | faney—only fancy, mind—that I have a 
raging toothache—* O, blow ye winds ‘— and sam 
trying to put my mind on to something else, 
don’t you see? (Exit, quoting) * There's use. 
mary; that’s forremembranme.’ ‘Yo be or not 
to be.’ *1 pray you, luve, remember.’ 





The Benefits of Cold Water. : 


The prohibition speaker had occupied a half 
hour while waiting fur the principal orator of 
the evening, and had closed a Jong sentence 
with, ** But the reesens I have given you are 
but a few of those that conld be given io show 
the. benefits of cold water,” when a telegram 
was put into his band, 

“Ladies and gentlemen,” he said, after read- 
ing the telegram. ‘I regret to have to an- 
nounce that Mr. Thumper, who was tu address 
you to-night, i+ detained eleven miles east of 
here by a wash-out.” 
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Woman Like, 


Miss St. Clare (from the West)—What is that 
bell ringing for? 

Saltonstall (concisely)—Fog. 

Miss St. Clare—I don't see why they have to 
ring a bell to tell that there’s fog. Look at my 
bangs. 








Decidedly a Distinction. 


Miss Ada—Have you any vices, Mr. Smith? 

Smith—None. 

Miss A— But I hear you shot four men out in 
Arizona, 

Smith— Quite true, Miss, but that was crime, 
not vice, 


GREAT REDUCTION 


IN 


FINE PANTINGS 


AT 


. SPAIN’S 


TEMPLE OF FASHION, 
455 Queen Street West 


$9 PANTS REDUCED TO $5. 


A Perfect Sewing Machine 


Some of the advantages enjoyed by users of the Emprese 








sewing machines compared with others: 1-t. The Emprese- 


is more convenie:t to bendle. 2nd. It is lighter running. 
3rd. It does its work better. 4th. It is practically roiseless, 
5th. It is cleaner and does not drop oil or soil the work. 
6th. It will not run backwards, breaking thread and neeedles, 
but always goes the meht way. 7th. The Empress is the 
only machine with a work- basket 


READ THE FOLLOWING TESTIMONIAL, 
GENTLEMEN,—As a practices] machinist I have much 
leasure in recommending the ** Empress"’ Sewing Machine, 
t is built on approved pri: ciples that are a guarantee of ' 


durability and accuracy and the arrangement of its parts. 


make it the lightest running lock-stiten sewing machine I 


have seen. The machine I bought f om you a year ago is: 


Yours truty, 
D. H. McKay, 
19 Gloucester street. 


giving the best of satisfaction. 





Machines Sent on Approval. 


EMPRESS SEWING MACHINE CO. 


49 King street west, Toronto. 


LADIES 


When you turn your attention t» 


HOUSE CLEANING 


This Fall, please remember that you can have jour 





'CARPETS RENOVATED 


Without removing from the floor, by the 


Toronto Carpet and Plush Renovating Co 


889 1-2 YONGE STREET 


(, W. TICKELL & C0 


Furniture Manufaeturers 


GROUND FLOOR 





Dining-room, Bedroom, and Hall Furnture, 
Artistic Cabinet Ware, and Ameri- 
can Rattan Goods. 





FIRST FLOOR 


Upholstered Goods for the Drawing-room, 
Library and Parlor. The largest made up 
stock in the city, showing both in the 
cotton, and finished in the new- 
est and finest coverings 





‘Tor FLooR AND BASEMENT 


Reserve stock. We manufacture only reliable 
and fashionable furniture and respectfully 
solicit an inspection of the same. 





G. W. TICKELL & CO. 


108 and 110 KING BT. WEST 
WRARLY OPPOSIT® ROSSIN HOUSS, 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


WITCH HAZEL; 


Or, THE SECRET OF THE LOCKET. 





By MRS. GEORGIE SHELDON, 


Author of “Geoffrey's Victory,” “‘Brownie’s Triumph,’ “The Forsaken Bride,” etc. 





CHAPTER IV.—ContTINvED, 


When Emelie Graham recovered conscious- 
ness it was only to experience such sulfering as 
few people are called upon to endure in this life. 

She knew that her husband aud child were 
dead, and the blow was a doubiy bitter one, 
because she nad not Kuewn that her daughter 
was to accompany her father, he havin, in- 
tended to leave her in the care of a widowed 
sister, while he and his wife remained abroad. 

The shock was more than she could endure, 
and fur two months the lovely woman was ill 
nigh untu death, 

Bat for her mother she would have made no 
effurt to live; her broken life, she said, would 
not be worth the living. S. ill tor Mrs. Gerard's 
sake she struggled sluwly back to health, for, 
aside from her daughter, the elder woman had 
not a relative in the world, 

Mes, Geaham received every attention, and 
great interest and sympathy was manifested 
ou accounc of her bereivement, for she had 
made mang friends ducing her short sojourn in 
London, 

Mes. Ashleigh was like a dear sister to her, 
and insisted upoo her remaining with her until 
sie should bs entirely recovered and abie to 
travel. 

Teavel! 
word, ; 

Wuald sine ever gather couraze to again cross 
the oceaa that had so cruelly robbed hee of her 

ie 

f Bas is must be dons. Har interests at home, 
the sectle.nzat of her husband's property, de- 
maaded nec presence; but it was not unril April 
tases she cyuld bring her miud to face the 
or leal. 

Daring this time Adrien Evrlescourt had 
been a frequent visitor at Mrs, Ashleiga’s, At 
firs; he hal called simply to inquire for the 
stricken wife ant mo-her, wituout even a 
thoughs of meeting her, and yet he felt an 
inteuse longing as time passed, to see her again 
aud know hee more iucimately, 

For four loug monrhs no one save the mem- 
bers of the nuusehold saw her; her grief was so 
overwhelming, her nervous system so deranged 
thas she denied herself to all visitors. 

One morning, daring the last of March, she 
was sitcing in the library engazed in writing to 
her lawyer in Chicago, relative to her return 
aud some other necessary business, when a 
slight movemeat near her caused her to look 
uy from her work, E siet 

Adrien Karlescourt was standing just inside 
the portiere chat draped the archway between 
a reception room and the library, 

‘He looked somewhat disconcerted as he met 
her glance of surprise, although his heart 
thrilled with delignc at seeing her once more, 

* { beg your pardon for iatruding upon you, 
he satu, advancing and bowing courteously. 
*f called to see Mes. Ashleigh, and while 
waiting for her some other people came. I did 
not care to meet them, therefore I stepped in 
here until they should go, Just allow me to 
inquire regacding your health, and then I will 
retice.” . Ff . 

His minner was so respectful, his voice so 
sympashetic, and his fave so expressive of 
sucruw for her affliction, that Emelie Graham 
was deeply touched, 

Sae wes and traukly extended her hand to 
him, : 7 

** Pray do not feel that you are intruding, Mr. 
Eariescouct,” she said, the ghost of a smile 
flitting over her pale face. ‘‘Lam very glad to 
meet you again; wont you be seated until 
Mes. Ashleigh is at liberry?) I am sure she 
will be sorry to miss you.” te 

He hesitated, giauced at her writing ma- 
terials, and then at her. ons 

* My lecters are finis red and only waiting to 
be addressed,” she ad ted, reading his thoughe; 
thea resuming her chair, she indicated by a 
gracetul gesture another for his use. 

” * Phanks;” he said, as he sat down only too 
willingly, ‘‘and now tell me, are you fully re- 
covered ¢” 

* Physically, yes;” she replied, a sudden rush 
of tears bringing a slight flush to her brow, 
while her beautiful lips quivered paintully. 

Strong man though he was, Adrien Earles- 
court could have wept for her; there was some- 
tning so pathetic in the way she strove to 
mauntaio her self-control; in the expression of 
her white, grief-worn face, aud the attitude of 
her slender, black-robed figure, 

‘‘T am glad to hear even that,” he returned, a 
grave sympathy for her sorrow in his tone. 
*“O¢ eourse, I kaow it takes long for heart- 
wounds to heal. Believe me, your friends, and 
eveu others wio have not the privilege of being 


Emelie Graham shuddered at the 


wegarded as such, have felt deeply for you in 


your dark hours.” , i 

Thea as he saw the look of agony which his 
words called into her eyes, he caanged the sub- 

ject. 

“Mrs. Ashleigh tells me that youlare soon to 
return to America.” aa, 

* Yes, we sail the 30th of April. Business of 

reat importance recalls me, I would never go 

ack otherwise.” 7 

Mr. Earlescourt’s eyes brightened at this 
wemark 

“Do you like England well enough to make 
it a permanent home?” he asked, 

“| like England very, very much; but it is 
mot that—I dread the ocean,” and a shiver of 
horror ran over her at the thought of her ap- 
proaching voyage. 

“IT do not think you need apprehend danger 
at the time you contemplate returning. The 
last of April will be a very favorabie time to 
retura,” he remarked, encouragingly. 

** rue; bat, oh, it is a cruel, cruel sea!” she 
said, passionately, while her white hands were 
Jocked in a painful clasp. 

** Besides,” she continued, after a moment, 
during which she mastered her emotion, 
‘* mamma and I will be obliged to return alone; 
the friends with whom we came over went 
back some time azo.” 

Adrien Earlescourt shot a quick, eager look 
at that quiet, sadle-robed figure opposite him, 
while a peculiar expression ftlitted over his fine 
face; then he began talking upon other topics, 
and he was overjoyed to see a look of interest, 
and something even of pleasure, gradually take 
the place of that settled expression of sorio 
that she had worn at his entrance. = 

They chatted nearly an hour, and were finally 
interrupted by the entrance of Mrs. Ashleigh. 

A few moments later, Mr. Earlescourt arose 
and made his adieus, 

‘* What magic have you been using. Adrien?’ 
Mrs. Ashleigh asked, as she followed him to 
the door. “I have not seen Emelie s0 much 
like herself since that dreadful night. Really, 
your call has worked wonders.” 

Mr. Earlescourt looked pleased. 

**[ have employed no magic, my friend ; I 
have s.mply tried to make her forget herself,” 
he said, quietly. 

* Poor child ! she is dreading her return more 
than I can tell you; she hasa perfect horror of 
the ocean,” said Mrs. Ashleigh, 

**One cannot wonder, after her sad experi- 
ence,” Mr. Earlescourt remarked, while the 
same expression which Mrs. Graham's expreas- 
ed dread had called up, flitted again over his 
face. “She sails the 30th of April, she tells 
me.” 

* Yes, and on the Persia. I cannot bear to 
have her yo alone.” 

‘ “ Sipe she no friend who could come for 
er ” 

‘““No; the lossof Mr. Graham leaves both 
waste and Mrs. Gerard entirely alone in the 
world,” 


* Poor child, indeed!’ Adrien Barlescourt 


murmared, as he went down the steps of that 
stately mansion to his carriage, and was driven 


away to the House of Parliament, ‘Poor 
sorrow-stricken, world weary woman!  wiil 
she ever be cumforted, I wouder?” 


CHAPTER V. 
MRS, GRAHAM KETURNS TO AMERICA, 


Mrs. Graham and her mother, Mrs, Gerard, 
embarked on the Persia, the 30th of April, in 
accordance with their plans and no oue can 
realize what that return to her native land 
meant to the former. SEARS Chem 

It meant going back to a desolate home, the 
luxury and elegance of which would seem but 
a mockery to her, now that it could no ionger 
be shared with her dear ones. She could not be 
reconciled to it; the very thought of those 
lottv, empty silent rooms crushed her to the 
earth. 

**Oh, mamma, I nevercan bear it!” she cried, 
as the shore of England receded from her view. 
** But for your sake I could almost wish myself 
a& poor Woman, and obliged to toil for my daily 
bread—anything to make me forget myself and 
ease my neart of its pain! Oh, my darlings, 
where are you?—what are you/—what is the 
mystery of your existence in the world 
beyond ?” 

The two women were standing by the vessel’s 
side, their eyes tixed upon the swiftly fading 
land, and a flood of sorrow surged up anew 
over the afflicted young wife, for she felt as it 
cut off from almost every friend. ‘ a 

** My dear Emelie, you are ina very rebellious 
mood,” Mrs, Gerard gently returned. ‘It is 
true that a grievous hand has been laid upon 
you; but you still have some blessings to be 
thankful for. Do not turn them into curses. 
Use them for the good of others, if not for 
yourself. You have great wealth——” 

**Or what use is it to me, bubto mock me in 
my misery, now that I have no one to lavish it 
upon,” interrupted her daughter, with passion- 
ate bitterness. 

“Instead of regarding it as a mockery, make 
ita blessing. Throw your heart and energies 
into some good work. You will find hundreds 
—yes. thousands of persons whose lot in life is 
far more desperate than yours; and [ am afraid 
that the spirit in which you are indulging will 
bring you even greater sorrow and trial. But 
the motion of the boat is becoming disagree- 
able toms. I think I will go to my state-room 
for a while,” 

**No, du not come with me,” she added, as 
Emelie turned to accompany her. ‘I only wish 
to lie down fora while, and if I need anything 
I will call the steward,” eins 

She moved away, and, with a heavy sigh. 
Mrs, Graham sank back to her former dejected 
attitude, 

She gazed absently out over the sunlit waters, 
appareutly oblivious of everything save her 
own sad thoughts, until some one who was 
passing halted near her. sare aaa 

She glanced up instinctively, started, then a 
light af recognition tlashed into her eyes and a 
wan smile flitted over her face. 

~ Mr. Earlescourt !” she exclaimed, extending 
ler black-gloved hand to him almost eagerly. 

“Mrs. Graham!” he returned, with an an- 
swering smile, as he clasped it warmly, vet re- 
spectfully. ‘* [donot need to assure you that 
this meeting gives me pleasure.” 

‘“*A pleasure that is most heartily recipro- 
cated,” she responded, with a sigh of content 
and a flush that testitied to the truth of her 
words. ‘* How does it happen?” she continued, 
with a curious glance at him. tt a 

“T have had business calling me to America 
for a long time, and—I thought I could not find 
a better opportunity to attend to it than now,” 
he replied, with a look and a smile that spoke 
volumes, 

And, like a flash, her mind went back to that 
day, a month ago, when he had come so unex- 
pectedly upon her in Mrs. Ashleigh’s library, 
when she had told him of her dread of return- 
ing to America alene; and now she remem 
bered the eager look that he had given her, and 
the peculiar expression that had crossed his 
face. 

She was confident now that he had thus 
timed his trip to America in order to throw 
around her and her invalid mother the protec 
tion and comfort of his presence, 

She had only met him three or four times, 
She would have regarded any other man as 
almost a stranger,, and resented such an 
arrangement as an officious proceeding; but 
there was something about Adrien Earlescourt 
that proclaimed him a royal gentleman. He 
was so courteous, so innately noble--he had 
managed this matter so delicately and in such 
a spirit of true friendliness, that she could not 
fail to be grateful, and instantly all her burden 
of care, anxiety aud dread dropped from her 
and she experienced a sense of protection and 
rest that was as delightful as it was unex 
pected. 

Another circumstance that won her admira- 
tion was his truthfulness. Both his words and 
manner told her plainly that he bad planned 
this trip hoping to be of service to her and her 
mother. He did not attempt to disguise the 
fact although it was so delicately intimated 
that the most prudish coulda take no offense, 

“Tam very glad,” she said, simply; but her 
tone rather than her words told him how glad 
she was, and the man’s great heart throbbed 
with a strange pleasure over the quietly spoken 
words, 

They fell into an easy ehat after that, untila 
stiff breeze began to biow, and Mr. Earlescourt 
insisted upon tinding his companion a sheltered 
nook where she would be more comfortable, 

** Does the motion of the vessel affect you dis- 
agreeably?” heasked, as he arranyed her chair 
aad then wrapped her robe about her to protect 
her from the keem air. 

**Not atall, Llama good sailor: Iam never 
sick,” she replied ; and again the man’s heart 
thrilled as he looked forward to eight days of 
rare pleasure in the society of this beautiful 
woman. 

And they proved to be days which neither of 
them ever forgot. 

Mrs. Gerard was obliged to yield herself a 
martyr tu sea sickness, and was confined to her 
berth during most of her passage, her only de- 
sire being ‘‘to be alone.” 

The weather was delightful all the way; the 
days were bright and sunny, and every morn. 
ing, as soon as all Mrs, Gerard's needs has been 
provided for, found Emelie Graham on deck, 
cozily ensconced in some sheltered spot that 
Mr. Earlescourt had secured for her, where she 
would spend hours with some interesting book, 
orin chatting with her devoted cavalier; the 
chat almost invariably had the precedence, 
however. 

Then there was the constitutional promenade 
on the upper deck after lunch, which Mr. 
Earlescourt insisted was necessary for health, 
qua which was another enjoyable feature of the 

ay. 

When Mrs. Gerard was at last able to be 
brought on deck the gentleman devoted himself 
to her in a way that won her everlasting grati- 
tude and her daughter's wondering admiration. 

He had told Emelie that he had no kindred— 
neither father nor mother, nor brothers nor 
sisters—and yet he was as tender and care- 
taking, as thoughtful and attentive, as if he 
had always been accustomed to wait upon 
women ar.d invalids, 

When they arrivedin New York be took the 
entire care of their baggage, piloting it by those 
much dreaded ogres, the customs officers, and 
sending it on to the station from which they 
were to start for the West. 

Their tickets were purchased, and every 
arrangement made, without the slightest care 
or apxlety on their part, and then Emelie 
Graham found herself growing very sorrowful 





as the hour drew near when they were toleave 
—when she must say farewell to the pleasanc 
and helpfat companion who had removed every 
possible thorn from her path during the last 
eight or ten days. 

Mr. Earlescourt accompanied them to the 
station, saw them comfortab.y settled in the 
parior car, and then sat down, as Emelie 
thought to chat until it was time to start. 

The first bell rang ; but he paid no heed to it, 
and she could not delay her last words of 
thanks any longer. 

Soe turned to him with a smile that was 
tremulous ia spite of her effort of self-control, 

**T want to thank you, Mr, Earlescourt, for 


all your kindness and attention to us—two | 


poor, lune women. I cannot say half that is in 
my heart, but truly I do appreciate them, and 
shall never forget them. Now I[ suppose we 
must say good-by or you will be carried off with 
us.” she concluded, trying to speak lightly, 

Mr. Earlescourt smiled. 

** that is just what Lintend shall happen. I 
am going tu Chicago with you, Mrs, Graham—1 
have business there,” he said, quiet y. 

A look of gladness illuminated Enmelie 
Graham's face at this intelligence, and she was 
thankful to have the train start just then, hop 
ing that he would not see the flush that arose 
unoidden to her cheek. . 

LBut he did see it. He had purposely kept his 
plans to himself in order that he might learn at 
that last moment, if possible, wherner his 
society was becoming irksome, or otherwise, to 
her. 

The man’s whole heart bad gone out to her 
with all the strength of his natural manhood. 
She was lovely in person and character, and 
down in the secret depths of his soul he had 
resolved to win her for his wife, byand by,when 
time should have healed the wounds which her 
recent bereavement had made. 

The journey to Chicago was but a pleasant 
supplement to the voyage. Emelie Graham 
was happier, though unconsciously 8o,than she 
had been since her great affliction, and Mrs. 
Gerard took heart of grace as she saw it, be- 
lieving that her much tried dariing would yet 
come out of the furnace purified aud ennobled. 

But as the train neared the great Western 
city, and the fair woman recognized familiar 
landmarks, the cloud of grief began to settle 
over her again. : 

This coming back to find no loved ones await- 
ing her—the thought of the loneliness and deso- 
lateness reigning in the palatial mansion on 
Michigan avenue, where once no thought of 
death or sorrow had entered, was agony to her, 
and her burden began to grow heavier than she 
could bear once more. 

Adrien Earlescourt, quick to note every 
change in her, saw it and pitied her from the 
depths of his great heart. 

He delicately left her to herself, feeling that 
thus she would be better able to retain her self 
control, and directed his conversation to Mrs. 
Gerard. 

Mrs, Graham had telegraphed from New York 
to her husband's lawyer, Mr. Tufts, a kind- 
hearted, conscientious old gentleman, when she 
should arrive, and they found him at the station 
awaiting them. 

This meeting wasavery trying one to Emelie, 
and she nearly broke down when the fatherly 
old man grasped both her hands in a tremulous 
pressure, saying in a quavering voice: 

‘“*My dear child, I am truly rejoiced to see 
you safe at home once more.” 

**Home!’ cried the grief-stricken woman, in 
an agonized tone. ** What will it be to me 
now?! Itis left unto me desolate. I cannot—I 
will not bear it!” 

Tears dimmed the gentleman's mild eyes, but 
he tried to say cheerfully: 

‘* You will tind everything very comfortable 
and in excellent order, my dear Mrs. Graham. 
l have secured some experienced servants for 
you, and you will flad Mrs, Tufts there to wel 
come you.’ 

*Thank you; you are both very kind,” Mrs. 
Graham replied, brokenly, and turned abrup ly 
away, drawing down her heavy vail to hide the 
storm of grief which she could no longer 
control. 

Mrs. Gerard presented Mr. Earlescourt to Mr. 
Tufts, and after a few moments of conversation 
their compagnon de voyage took a brief but 
friendly leave of the ladies. 

He knew that this home-coming must be very 
sad, and it was better that they should go un 
attended save by their old friend and advi-er. 

‘*“My headquarters will be the Sherman 
House,” he said, in a low tone, as he shook 
hands with Mrs. Graham. ‘‘If 1 can serve you 
in any way I beg that you will send me word. 
while in a few days I will call upon you, if 1 
may?” 

**Yes, do come,” was all she could say, as 
she stepped into the carriage and was driven 
away to her lovely home on Michigan avenue. 


tn 





CHAPTER VI. 
OUT OF THE FLAMES, 


Adrien Earlescour: spent four weeks in 
Chicago. 

He wished to become thorough'y acquainted 
with that great Western metropolis of which 
he had heard so much, while, too, he found it 
very difficult to break away from the compan- 
ionship of the beautiful woman whom every 
day he was learning to love more fondly, and 
whose character more and more excited his 
reverence and respect. 

After the first wild burst of grief which had 
to have its way when Emelie Graham again 
entered the beautiful home where she had 
spent five short, blissful years without a care 
or sorrow to mar their perfectness, she set her- 
self resolutely to conquer all future outward 
manifesta ions, and devoted herself to her 
mother's comfort and the hospitable entertain- 
ment of the friend who had been so kind to her 
on her homeward voyage. 

She accompanied Mr. Earlescourt to every 
point of interest which she thought he would 
appreciate, and exerted herself to the utmost 
to make his sojourn in her native city as 
pleasant as possible. 

It did her geod, too, for the excitement and 
constant change of scene made her forget her- 
self, and every day she seemed to grow brighter 
and more charming. 

When, at the end of four weeks, he told her 
that he must go, she did not hesitate to express 
her regret at his departure. 

“It is not easy for me to say ‘ good-by’ to you. 
Mr. Earlescourt,” she said, frankly, and witha 
slight tremor in her voice. ‘I can never forget 
your goodness to me. I owe you a greal deal, 
ana I shall always regard you as one of my most 
valued friends.” 

Adrien Earlescourt’s face paled a little at 
those last words, 

‘**Would he never be more to her than a 
‘valued friend ?’” he asked himself. 

** Thank you for the assurance,” he managed 
to say, with his genial smile ; ** but you owe me 
nothing for what I have done—indeed, I feel 
that the obligation rests upon me rather. The 
pleasure that I have experienced in your and 
Mrs. Gerard’s society, not to mention your 
chaperonage during my sojourn here, has more 
than counterbalanced my poor efforts for your 
comfort during our voyage.” ° 

** But,” he continued, after a slight pause, 
while he watched the expression of her face 
closely, ‘‘ this will not be my final parting with 

ou. I propose to travel over the country dur- 
ng the summer months, and, with your per- 
mission, I will return to sav a jast adieu to you 
before sailing for England in the fall. I am 
going east, then south, after that still further 
west, and will stop in Chicago for a few days 
during the first or second week of October on 
ny rebeen, 

imelie Graham's beautiful dark eyes swept a 
look of real joy up at him at this information, 
and a delicate flush tinged her fair cheek. 

**Then I shall not say ‘good. bye’ to you 
now. It shall be only au revoir,” she said, 
with a smile and something of the old vivacity 
which had so charmed him on the evening 
when he had first met her in London, 

He lon, to ask her if he might write to her 
occasionally. He felt that the months would 
be tedious without any tidings from her; but 
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his better judgment told him not to make the 
request, aud so with a simple hand-clasp he 
weut his way. 

‘The spring and summer paased, and he had 
seen much of America’s scenery; had visited 
her great cities and fashiouable watering. 
places; had sailed upon her wonderful lakes 
and mighty rivers, September came, aud found 
him in the valley of the Yosemite. 

Only four more weeks of travel and sight- 

secing and he would again clasp the hand of 
the fair woman whom he loved, and whom 
absence only served to make more dear to him. 
‘ He was very impatient, although he had en- 
joyed his crip far beyond his expectations, and 
he would fain forego the pleasures and wonders 
of the Yosemite, avd have hascened back to 
Chicag> to spend those last four weeks in 
Emelie Graham's society, but for the fear of 
blizhting all his future hopes by being hasty 
avd premature, 

His heart sank within him every time he 
thought of his return to England; but be had 
resolved to ask permission to write to her, and 
he was hoping much from this prospective cor- 
respondence, 

‘The evening of the first of October found him 
back in Chicago, and the next morning he 
called at Michigan avenue. 

Mrs. Graham was not at home, he was told ; 
she had gone with her mother to visit some | 
friends in Aurora, and would not return until | 
the seventh. | 

This was a great disappointment, but he re- | 
membered that he had set no date for his 
return ; he had simply said during the first or 
second week of October, 

te must kill time, however, until she came 
back. He went to Elgin and visited the great 
watch manufactories stationed there, spending | 
two days in going over them, and becoming 
greatly interested in the process of producing 
those world-renowned little time-keepers, 

Then he employed a msn to row him out to 
the * Crib,” in Lake Michigan, where the fresh, 
pure water of the lake is poured into the great 
tunnel, and thence dispensed to supply the 
needs of the populous city. 

The next two days he spent in more fully in- 
vestigating the water system, the tunnels, and 
the mighty granaries ou the river, and the next 
Wwas—the seventh. 

He was somewnat wearied by the excursions 
ot the week, and spent the day in his room 
writing letters, deferring his call upon Mrs. 
Graham until evening, so as to be sure of find- 
ing her. 

Yes, she had returned, the servant told him 
when he called, and, taking his card, ushered 
him into the drawing-room. 

Five minutes later Emelie came to him, look- 
ing lovelier than he had ever seen her, in a soft 
white cashmere robe, which fell around her 
slight, perfect figure in graceful folds, and was 
coutined at the waist by a broad black belr, 
from which depended a cascade of ribbon of the 
same somber hue. 


She had not an ornament about her, save the 
broad band of gold—her wedding ring, and its 
diamond guard—on the third tinger of her left 
hand; but the very simplicity of her dress only 
enhanced her loveliness. 

Her eyes were bright with anticipation, and 
a delicate color glowed in her cheeks, while her 
lips were brilliant with their scarlet coloring, 

She welcomed Mr. Earlescourt cordially and 
frankly, showing an uuatfected pleasure in his | | 
return that made him very happy. 

He inquired for Mrs. Gerard, and was told 
that she was well, but had remained in Aurora, 





| at the solicitation of her friends, for a longer | 


visit. Then they dropved into a quiet chat, 
which lasted until ten o'clock, when Mr. Earles | 


' court took his leave, having first craved permis 


sion to call the next day—which would be the | 
Sabbath—to attend Mrs, Graham to cnurch 
service in the evening. 

As they both stood at the door a moment, as 
he was leaving, they noticed and remarked | 
upon the strange atmosphere that seemed to | 
pervade the city, yet neither had a suspicion of 
the horrors that it portended. 

It was the 7th of October, 1871, the eventful 
night of the breaking out of that dreadful confla- | 
gration which laid in ashes the best portions otf | 
that proud city of the West, and made sucha 
fearful holocaust of human lives and wealth. 

Adrien Earlescourt returned to the Sherman 
House after bidding his friend ** good night,” 
aud retired immediately to rest. 

He slept heavily during the first half of the | 
night. He aroused at midnight, and noticed | 
that the wind had changed, and was blowing | 
sharply against the windows of his room; but 
he shortly fell into a light slumber again, dur- 
iwg Which be dreamed that he was once more 
on the ocean wth Emelie Graham—that they 
were going back to England together, she hav- 
ing tecome h's wife, and he was takipg her in 
triumph to his proud home. | 

At five o'clock he awoke the second time, and | 
hecame conscious of a strange roar and con- 
fusion without; but it sounded far away, and, 
with the thought that there was probably a 
tire somewhere in the distance, he turned over | 
and was soon oblivious of everything. 

When he went down to his breakfast, about 
nine, he heard people talking of a great fire to | 
the west of them that had been raging for | 
several hours, and seemed to be still gathering 
force. 

Yet no alarm was felt that it would appreach | 
any nearer that portion of the city. It seemed 
to be spreading in a northerly direction, and | 
everybody was confident that the tire depart: | 
ment would soon have it under control. | 

This prediction bade fair to be fuitilled, for | 
later reports told that the fire was subsiding, | 
and strong hopes were entertained that the | 
worst was over. 

| 
‘ 
' 





Mr. Earlescourt went out a little before eleven, 
and attended service at a church near by, after 
which he returned to the hotel, and had his 
dinner at three. 

At five he went out for a drive to while away 
the time before the evening service, and on his 
return, at seven, he stopped at Mrs. Graham's 
door. 

‘Lhe church which they attended was not far 
from her residence, and the walk thither was 
very pleasant, and the sermon a most enjovable 
one. Mrs. Graham invited her companion in 
upea their return, and he remained until about 
ten, when he again repaired to his hotel and 
retired at once. 

He was awakened in the middle of the night 
by wild cries, then hoarse shouts, and the 
ominous booming of a deep toned bell. 

Then, as he lay fora moment, listening, and 
trying tocomprehend what it all could mean, 
the bell suddenly ceased, and an awful shock, 


like an earthquake, seemed to shake the city to | — 


its utmost limits, rocking the strongest build- 
ings to their foundations. He learned after- 
ward that it was caused by the falling of the 
mammoth dome and bell of the burning court- 
house, 

He sprang out of bedand rushed toa window, 
and a cry of dismay burst from him, for, not four 
squares away, a perfect wall of fire arose heaven 
ward, throwing out its forked tongues in every 
direction, lapping and devouring everything 
in their onward march, while he could see that 
they were rapidly sweeping toward the Sher 
man House and many stanch buildings adja- 
cent. 

Flying brands were seething through the air 
in every direction, threatening destruction at 
all points—a fire-flend was literally ruling the 
city like a tyrant, and man was powerless 
beneath him. 

Mr. Earlescourt dressed himself hurriedly, 
then going to his trunk, took out several pack- 
awes of important papers, ard disposed of them 
about his person. e also equipped himeelf 
with a silver-mounted revolver, which was 
loaded in every barrel. 

“The rest must burn,” he muttered, as he 
dropped the lid of the trunk; then, seizing an 
overcoat, he hurried from the room, 

He found the whole hotel in a state of wildest 
confusion. Men, women. and ehildren were 
hastening from the building, their arms filled 
with bundles of clothing, and such treasures as 
they valued most sacred. It was a fearful 
ecene; all were escaping for their lives, and 


that you will be my own little wife! 
speak to your father to-day ? 


George. 


entirely from any hair restorer existing 
gray hair to its original color 
soil or injure the ekin. 


with gray hair should give it a trial 
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one could only think of the destruction of 


Sodom. 

As Adrien Earlescourt stepped out upon the 
pavement he was borritied tu see the extent of 
the ravages of the fire-tiend. All the houses in 
that section of the city seemed to be imperiled, 

“The fire never will be staid until it has con- 
sumed everything to the borders of the lake,” 
Mr, Earlescourt said to himself, a nameless hor- 
ror clutching at his heart as he thought of 
Emelie Graham in her stately home, with no 
oue on whom to depend save her servants, who 
would perbaps heartlessiy desert her and leave 
her to her fate in this hour of peril. 

He knew there was no time to lose. She 
might even now be safe but he could not take 
it for granted that she was—he inust know for 
himself, : 

He darted through the nearest streets to 
Michigan avenue, along which he sped at his 
fleetest gait. feeling ax if those cruel flames 
were hurrying after bim with lightning-like 
rapidity. 

_ He reached the Grabam mansion, but it was 
in darkness, save for one solitary light in one of 


the chambers, and no one seemed to be stirring 


within it, 
He rang the silver-toned bell a furious peal, 


and a moment later the door opened, and Mrs, 
Graham herself stood on the threshold. 


(To be Continued.) 
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Boys in Hot Weather. 


There is one class in the community who 
never allow hot weather to bother them: in 


| fact they don’t seem to realize that such a thing 
eXists, 


We allude to the boys. Who ever 
knew a boy to consult a therm. ometer on a hot 


day, or wear a cabbage leaf in his hat—he rarely 
| Keeps a hat on his head—or* carry an umbrella 


to ward off the sun’s rays, or ask a comrade, 
Is it hot enough foryou?” Neverone. With 
the mercury standing at 99 degrees in the shade 


} (or lying down thoroughly exhausted in the 


sun) the boys carry themselves just as though 
there was nothing unusual in the weather at 
all, They engage in their accustomed games, 
play base-ball beneath a blazing sun, run and 
sport in apparent unconsciousness that sucha 
thing as sunstroke ever existed. To be sure, 
they object to any superfluous clothing, and 
prefer that what they do wear be of the thin- 
nest variety. Hatsor caps they have no use 
for, unless it be for footballs, or to catch min- 
nows in when they go fishing. Happy boys! 





aeneti>Ge meme 


Where Her Inspiration Comes From. 

Society Girl—My dear Miss MecSiddons, how 
you must adore yourart. You seem perfectly 
wrapped upinit. I love to watch vou on the 
stage when you gaze upward in that soulful 
way of yours as you come to some particularty 
emotional passage, Are you seeking inspira- 
tion when you do that ? 

Emotional actress—Oh. no; Iam just count- 
ing the receipits in the galery. 





Better Bide a Wee. 
George—Oh, my love! my angel! To think 
May I 


She—Better wait till to-morrow, dearest 
Papa would not feel that he could 
yart with me were you to ask him to day, but 
ny milliner’s bill is due to-morrow, and dear 


napa will jump at the chance to see me safely 
disposed of. 
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40 years’ record of honorable deal- 
ing 

40 years before an intelligent public 

40 years’ loyalty to our patrons 


40 years of djiberal and equitable 
methods 


40 years manufacturers and dealers 


SPEAK STRONGER TO YOU THAN ANY WORDS OF OURS 


R. S. Williams & Son 


143 Yonge Street, Toronto 


MPT OPOANR 14504 





LADIES! 


} 


Will continue to sell all ready made hair goods up to the 15th 


| September, at reduced prices All -tyles in Fringes, Bangs, 
Waves, Bandeaux, Switches, Wigs, Tor-ades, and New 
Chignons ready to pin on, for the back cof the head as 
‘oiffure de Promenade, it is a most becoming new style 
Also several other new styles Al! hair yoods are guaranteed 


ws best qual.ty and best finish in that live 
EVERY LADY who buys anything in the hair line is en- 


titlee to have her hair dressed gratis, in the latest style and 
most becoming way. 


Armand Hair Restorer is the latest invention. It differs 
It will restore 
It is not a dye, and will not 
Free of grease or any injurious 
Sensational discovery in Chemistry. Everyone 


iregs. 
Pri e $1 a bottle, only. 


TAKE NOTICE OF 
ARMAND HAIR STORE 


cloae to Y.M.C.A. Building, Toronto, 


Phillip Best's 


407 Yonce at.. 407. 
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rocers and thei 
7 leading hotels. 


JAMES Goop & Co'y 


220 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, 
- Sole Agents. 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








“Don” in London. 





We finished up London by wandering through 
some of the old streets, the inns and gates, 
of which the above illustration of St. John’s 
Gate, Clerkeuwelk is a fair illustration. We 
saw some of the old taverns, the Bell Inn and 
the old-fashioned house where Dickens used to 


live. The Holborn portion of London is full of 


an atmosphere of story, and one can easily | 


imagine how, while sitting at a little table in 
one of those coffee rooms, the great novelist 
might see characters which would suggest the 


Dickens’ romances of everyday people, who | 


seem to be a part of the history of London. 


I remarked once before that the pleasure | 


of a trip depends very Jargely upon one’s 
traveling companions, The variety of our 
life was. increased by the addition to our 
party while in London, of a Cansdian gentle- 
man who, for the sake of argument shail be 
known as the Colonel. The Colonel in the 
language of the street would be described asa 
“cracker.” He was old but frolicsome, wore a 
military air and a bad, bad eye, and came 
to us with a certificate from the purser 
of the steamer on which he had crossed, that he 
had eaten more, drank more, and talked louder, 
and perhaps more untruthfully, than any man 
who had ever embarked on a vessel of the line 
theretofore. 
E.ppire, or rather he spied us and came climb- 
ing over chairs and tables anc human beings 
with wild Comanche-like shouts of, ** Well, I'll 
be blanked, by the great blank I will be eternally 
blanked. Who'd have thought of seeing you 
here? Blast my eyes, I feel better ‘n if I 
bad found a thousand dollars, I do, by blank. 
Talk about the world being big and yet here I 
run agin you right first thing, and you of all 
people in the world, by blank. Only landed last 
night! come and have a drink.” 

I don’t know what led him to suppose we 
would take a drink, but we were wiiling to do 
almost anything to keep him quiet, for every- 
body in the theater was looking at us, and that 
old Mohawk was shouting and gesticulating as 
if he had metus ona desert islandupin Muskoka 
instead of in a crowded theater. With an arm 
around each of our necks he led us off, tothe 
intense amusement of everybody in the house, 
while he seemed as utterly unconscious as if he 
were ta’king in his sleep or having a spell of 
delirium We journeyed with the 
colone} for about a week more or less—less, if 
by good Juck we saw him first—and he fur- 
nished a picnic for the whole of London. I 
thought at first that he did it out of the sweet 
innocence of his untutored soul, but later on I 
came to the decision that the colonel was de- 
livberately attempting to excite undue interest 
in himself and his companions. In_ public 
places he would walk up and introduce himself 
to the most prominent personage in the room 
as follows: ‘** Excuse the liberty, sir, but I'm 
an American, a British-American, sir, and I'll 
have you to understand that the British- 
American, sir, isno Yankeeandnoslouch. He 
is loyal to Her Majesty the Queen, sir, and be- 
cause you are an Englishman and I ama British 
subject, a British-American subject, sir, I take 
the liberty of introducing myself. We don’t 
have to come to England to learn loyalty, sir. 
These are my friends, Canadians, sir, loyal to 
the core. Wecome from the greatest country 
in the world, and we are good samples of the 
country we come from,” and with this the 


fremens, 


colonel! would slap his bulging chest and 
have us shaking hands with the dumb- 
founded Englishman before he could re 


cover his composure. After it was over 
and we could escape without being thumped, 
it used to make re laugh, particularly when 
the colonel would say, ‘* By gad, I don’t take 
any back water from them English galoots. 
They respect us all the more because we respect 
ourselves. We are three as fine looking men 
as there are in this town and by gad we don't 
have to take no back seat, nuther.” Which 
was true. While we journeyed with the 
colonel we sat in the front seat, the observed 
of a!l observers, and his almighty tongue never 
let up for a second. Something would strike 
his attention and he would stretch out his arm 
and gesticulate allover the houseas hee xclaimed, 
** By gad, isn’t it a revelation to us Canucks,” 
or, “I've been saving up for this trip for 
twenty years, and by the great jumping Judas 
Iam getting the worth of my money.’ Perhaps 
someone would look with unconcealed disdain 
on this boisterous old calliope, when with well 
affected rage he would turn and snort out, 
**Don’t turn up your nose at me, sir, I'm a 
Mohawk Chief and a British-American, sir. I 
am no slouch if I am a stranger in the country. 
We've kept our own cow to home these fifty 
years. Don't make any error on me, Mr., I'm 
here for a visit and I'm having the blankity 
blanked time that anybody ever had in this set 
tlement. These are friends of mine from Cana- 
da,” and the colonel would proceed to introduce | 
us, and asarule the humor of the situation would 
begin to dawn on the Londoner and we picked 
up several first rate fellows just that way, but I 
got too ashamed of it to enjoy the fun. 

One day we went to the London docks, and 
in those underground caverns, amidst casks of 
wine, some of them half a century old, the | 
Colonel, who was an uninvited guest, exhibited 


We met him one night at the, 


himself in his most lurid 
light. We had what is 
known to tourists as a 
sampling order, which per. 
mitted us to have any cask 
in those miles of vaults 
tapped. A gentleman 
named Jarvis ,was the 
conductor of the expedi- 
tion, and he opened his 
performance by drawing a 
glass of Madeira for each 
of us, It was forty years 
old. The Colonel declared 
it nectare for the gods, 
adding as a_ postscript, 
**Pass me another hooker 
of that wet, Jarvis, I'd 
like to gargle my neck in 
a little more of it.” An- 
other, and yet a third, and 
the Colonel was showing 
signs of asking for a 
fourth. We persuaded him 
to move on to the sherry. 
The first glass seemed to 
suit him, and he told Mr. 
Jarvis that he guessed he 
his teeth in another. ‘Three 


would rinse 
glasses of sherry having been stowed away 


| under the colonel’s capacious vest, I ven- 


| tured to whisper to him that the glasses were 


| very large and that he would not fee! the effect | 


of his libations until he got into the open air. 
“ Young fellow,” he shouted, slapping me on the 
shoulder, ‘‘ don't fret about your grand dad, he 
| kin take care of himself. When I ask you to 
| help me carry home any of my load you can bet 
| that the old man’s got a big jagon.” Over a 
barrel of port of the vintage of ‘57, the colonel 
went into ecstacies, and after partaking of the 
third glass declared he would like to let the 
| roots of his tongue soak in that all winter. He 
| showed signs of being rocky at the brandy 
barrel, but insisted on winding up with another 
glass of Madeira, declaring it to be so good that 
nothing but coal oil or carbolic acid could ever 
take that lovely taste out of his mouth. The 
| colonel was now so noisy that his commanding 
voice could be heard distinctly on the street 
above. Mr. Jarvis suggested the propriety of 
| speaking in a more subdued manner for fear 





the police might think there was an earthquake 
goingon. “Jarvis,” roared the colonel, ** here's 
my card, It’s got America on it, where I live. 
If ever you come to Canada come and see me. 
I've got a good deal of pull out there. If you 
want a Government ‘sit’ or a position in the 
civil service you will have ita week from the 
day you land,’ 

Mr. Jarvis said that he thought some of tak- 
ing alittle trip to Canada this summer, 

“Coming to Canada, are you? By the 
great jumping Judas, if you don’t present 
that card to me inside of a month I'll feel 
hurt, I will, by the great blank. Come rigbt 
to my house and stay, dont go to no tavern. 
Bring your valise right to my house and I'll 
show you the best society there is in Montreal.” 
Five minutes later we were on the wharf where 
the sailors were unloading bales of East India 
spices, and the trucks were rumbling sharply 
over the pavements, Thirty seconds later the 
colonel had collapsed. His knees gave out, his 
tongue thickened, his eyes were half-closed, 
and as he leaned heavily on Mr, Jarvis, he ad- 
mitted in a swollen whisper, ‘* By gad, I'm 
drun’er ‘n a biled owl.” He was assisted to 
the top ot an omnibus, but he came so near 
falling off that the driver declined to handle 
the freight, and he had to be unloaded and put 
inahansom. Next day, when we reproached 
him with his intemperance, he said, ‘* Yes, I 
was drunk, and I have no opinion of any man 
who could go to those London docks and keep 
sober. It wasa revelation to us Canucks, by 
gad, sir. Nectar for the gods! I wouldn't take 
a million dollars for my experience, I wouldn’t, 
by Judas.” 

The colonel is the sort of aman who is gener- 
ally selected from amongs at thousand American 
tourists by the Englishman as a sample of the 
manners of our Western World. One noisy old 
fog horn like his, will attract more attention 
than the conversation of a hundred average 
westerners, and it is perhaps not strange that 
he should be chosen as a type of our people. 
He took a pride in the prominence he achieved, 
and he was so amusing, and his effrontery so 
perfect, that he found plenty of companions 
who relished the excitement his presence al- 
ways occasioned, 

A day in Liverpool on the way home was 
enough. It is a great big gloomy city like 
Glasgow, full of drunkenness and degradation 
and business. The theatres which were open 
were abominable, and the tap-room seemed to 


be about the only place of amusement for the } 
The pleasantest trip I had in it was 


masses, 
the ride down to the dock to get the steamer. 
The feeling of being homeward bound is a de- 
lightful one, even if it is after only a couple of 
months’ absence. The two of us were driven 
to the dock, together with a considerable 
amount of bagyage, for two and sixpence, and 
as there were half-a-dozen porters anxious to 
carry our stuff on board the tender, we per- 
mitted them to doit. We did the grand act, as 
it were, for it is a rather pleasant thing to have 
plenty of servants lugging your stulf around 
and inquiring where you would like to have it 
put. It was not quite so funny when we found 
we had to pay three pence a parcel, I had just 
twelve parcels. Patterson had ten. So it cost 


us just five and sixpence to get on board, a | 


little over twice as much as the fare from the 
hotel a little overa mile away. It isn’t pretty 
for old travelers to grin when they sce peo- 
ple being done up as we were. No doubt 
they had been there themselves before they 
had boarded ocean steamers enough to know 
how. 

I take the liberty of making the final threat 
of next week ending this series by a sketch of 
the voyage home, Don. 





A Native American. 


An Irishman may be trusted to “ keep up the 
interest” of any cccasion. Place him in the 
most doleful situation, and he will do his best 
to make it lively. The following incident illus- 
twates that truism: During the civil war in 
America several regiments were ordered to 
march, although none of the privates knew 
their destination. When they set out the road 


Right face! Forward march!” ‘To Dublin!” 
shouted an Irishman in the ranks, ‘* Arrah, 
good luck, me boys! We're going to Dublin! 
Sure, the gineral has found out the right place 
to xo to at last!’ ‘*Where do you say we're 
going !” cal'ed two orthree voices. ‘* To Dublin, 
don't ye hear?” * Keep still, you bog trotter |” 
‘*‘Ah ha, me boys!" continued Tim, **when yez 
gets to Dublin, it'll be you will be the foreigners 
there, and it'll be me that'll be the native 
American !”’ 


Tommy Atkins. 


“Tommy Atkins is very much changed from 
what he used to be,” said the Major—in * Notes 
by the Way” in the 7imes of India--as he lita 
fresh “Trichy.” ‘He is more sensible, takes 
more care of himself, and doesn’t squander his 
money in the foolish manner he did in the old 
days. I rememberin ny old regiment a lot of 
men re-engaging, and each man getjing a 
bounty of one hundred and thirty rupees, It 
seemed to be a matter of honor with them how 
to get rid of the monev as quickly as .possible ; 
and the correct thing appeared to be to buy as 
much liquor as they could, and to consume it 
as quickly as they could, I remember one man 
buying a case of Exshaw containing a dozen 
| bottles. He opened the case and helped him 
seif freely to the contents of one bottle, afrer 
| which he took the remaining eleven out of the 
case and stowed them about his person to carry 
off with him. He put two or three inside his 
| coat, stuffed his pockets. crammed one under 
}each arm, and carried the remainder in his 
hands. As might have been expected, he had 
not gone many steps before one of the bottles 
fell with a crash, and the precious liquor was 
all spilt in the road; whereupon Tommy sat 
himself down by the roadside, and, putting the 
| surviving ten bottles in a row in front of him, 
he harangued them with tipsy gravity. ‘One 
of you is broke,’ he said; ‘and do you sup 
pose that I should care if you was all broke? 
Do you thiak I can’t afford to buy as 
many more of you asI want? If so, you make 
a very great mistake.’ And, with this exor- 
dium, he took up the ten bottles, one after the 
other, smashed them on a big stone that lay 
handy, and went back and bought another 
dozen case. There was another of the bounty 
men who, having bought his case of Exshaw, 
was seen carefully conveying it to a large well 
close to the barracks. <A sergeant, seeing him 
approach the wel!, and being apprehensive that 
he might be going to throw himself .n, crept up 
after him, and got close to him without being 
perceived. But Tommy had no intention of 
drowning himself, He had come to the well 
for quite another purpose. He opened his case 
of Exshaw, and takipg out a bottle, broke the 
neck of it, and poured the brandy into the well, 
saving with tipsy satisfaction as he did so, ‘No. 
8 Company is all teetotalers, is they? And this 
here well is No, 8 Company well, is it?) Very 
good then, I'll take care every bloomin’ teeto- 
taler in the company drinks something a little 
stronger than water to-night.’ And, so saying, 
he emptied the contents of ail twelve bottles in 
No. 8 Company well. and then staggered off to 
get another supply for himself, happy in the 
reflection of the trick he had played on the 
teetotalers, ’ 
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Compensating Advantages. 
Angelica— Why, mamma, is this St. Matthias’ 
Church? How very small it is! 
Mamma—I[t may be small, my dear, but it is 
very high. 





An Absent-minded Legislator. 

An amusing incident illustrative of absent- 
mindedness is narrated of the last session of 
the German Reichstag. Herr Wichmann was 
calling the roll of members, when, upon read- 
ing out his own name, he naturally received no 
response. Ina loudertone he called the name 
a second time, and finally roared it out like a 
healthy-lunged bul). But at this juncture the 
laughter of his colleagues showed there must 
be something wrong, and, realizing the ludi- 
crous situation, he joined the hilarity and 
marked himself present. 





A Pathetic Appeal. 


Spinster (to bird fancier)—Have you a nice 
parrot, sir, whose life has been quiet and un- 
eventful, and whose choice of Enylish is some- 
what above the average. 

Dealer—Yes, maam;I have just the bird 
you're looking—— 

Parrot (imploringly)—For gawd’s sake, boss, 
don’t let me go! 


i 


In the Parlor. 


Fiance—Ethelberta, good night. Let me give 
you a good night kiss. 

Ethelberta—Not here, cheri, in the hall. You 
— the canary last night, and gave the cat 
fits, 


That Settled It. 


Collector (on his tenth visit)— Look a-here ; 
how many more times do you want me to call 
with this little account ? 

Bill Overdue— Why, man, I don’t care if you 
never call again, 
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Advantage of Having a ‘‘Perfesh’nal” Name. 


Liverpool business man (getting his boots 
7 )--Isn’t your name eddy McNamara, 
boy 

bootblack—That’s me name in private life. 
'Tain’t me perfesh'nal name. 

Liverpool business-man—Have you a profes- 
sional name? 

Bootblack—Yes, sir. It’s Garibaldi del Torso 
Spaghetti. You have ter have an Eyetalian 
name or you don't git no customers, 


——— 





In Pious Boston. 
Old Mrs, Litany (anxiously, stopping car)— 
Do you go to Trinity Church, Conductor ? 
Conductor— Sorry ; I don't get no time for 
church, lady. 
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How to Obtain Sunbeams, 

Every one should have them. Have what? 
Stanton’s Sunbeam Photographs $1 per dozer. 
Studio southwest corner Yonge and Adelaide 
| streets, 








Yachting. 


Yachting, and particularly steam yachting. is 
| gaining rapidly in pepe every year. For 
many years it has been considered the correct 

thing with people sufliciently wealthy to in- 
dulge the taste to own a yacht, not only in the 
| Seaboard cities, but also on the great lakes, 
| As yacht-owners are people of wealth and, 
| pro confesso, retinement, much attention is 
| paid to the matter of proper costuming. The 
ideal dress of the yachtsmen isa double-breasted 
| sack coat of navy blue flannel, or yacht cloth, 
| with waistcoat and trousers to match. The 
| buttons of the coat and waistcoat should be 
| metal, and ornamented with the ensign of the 
club to which the owner belongs. 

Most yacht clubs own a die, with which the 
outtitter is required to stamp the buttons. 

The pocket of the yachting jacket should 
always be provided with flaps, but the waist- 
coat pockets may be unprotected. The main 
| object of the flaps is to guard against rain or 
spray entering the pockets; and since in rough 
weather the coat should be buttoned, flaps for 
the waistcoat are unnecessary. 

The gentleman should wear a navy blue cloth 
cap, with visor, with the color of the cloth 
matching the suit. Above the visor should be 
the ensign of the club, artistically worked in 
gold or silver, 

In the cut of his trousers, the yachtsran 
should avoid committing himself to the stereo- 


was narrow, and the captain in command of | typed nautical style of skin-tightness about the 


one regiment gave the order: ‘* By doubling! 


hips and very loose bottoms, This style of 


garment must be left to the yacht’s crew; a 
uentleman should make little or no departure 
from the prevailing cut of the same garment he 
should wear ashore. Ordinarily, the yachting 
shirt should be of blue flannel; but this is 
usually regulated by the club uniform com- 
mittee, who sometimes choose other colors. 
The shirt should have a turn-down collar, and 
should be worn with a black silk tie of sailor 
knot or pattern, The above styles can be pro- 
cured at No. 1 Rossin House Block, Henry A. 
Taylor, Merchant Tailor. 


GEO. W. SHAVER 


IMPORTER OF 


HIGH - CLASS GROCERIES 


WINES AND SPIRITS 


All Goods bought for spot cash and in the 
best markets of the world. 


GEO. W. SHAVER 


(Successor to JAFFRAY & Ryan) 


Telephone 1850. 244 Yonge and 2 Louisa sts. 
SUMMER STYLES IN FRONIPIECES 
DORENWE ND’S 


(Meine 





















Every Lady should call and examine the Stock PIECES 
TO SUIT ALL FACES. 

Fine becoming de- 
signs. Every article 
made of the finest 
quality natural curled 
Human H.ir. 

Also all other kinds 
of air Goods, Wigs, 
Waves, Switches, 
Bangs, etc. Fancy 
Hair Orraments of 
any descri tion, 

Fine lines of Aus- 
trian and German 
Fas All k nds of 
. Toilet Articies. 

Dr. Dorenwend's ‘‘ Hair Magic’ Dorenwend’s ** Golden 
Hair Wash ” etc., etc. 


A. DORENWEND Pate ee eee 


The most complete Hair Goods Establishment on the 
Continent. 





J.&J. LUGSDIN 


THE LEADING 


Hatters and Furriers 


10! YONGE ST., TORONTO. 








Dineens trreat Hat Sale 


WHOLESALE PROFITS ONLY 





We wish it thoroughly understood 
that ae on our hats cover but 
two profits---the manufacturer’s and 
our own---which isin reality a whole- 
saler’s profit. We buy in wholesale 
lots strictly for cash, direct from the 
manufacturer. We retail every day 
single hats at wholesale prices. Our 
stock is well known as the largest 
and finest in Toronto, probably in 
all Canada, and our facilities, thus 
explained, enable us at all times to 
sell any ‘hat 60c lower than any com- 
petitor. 


W.& D. DINEEN 


Cor. King and Yonge Sts.. 
Orders By Mail Receive Prompt Attention. 


WHEATON & CO. 


ALWAYS AHEAD WHEN A NEW 


London Style 


COMES OUT. SEE THE LATEST 


NEW SCARFS 


“THE LOUIS PHILLIPE” 
“THE VIVIAN ” 


SOMETHING ENTIRELY NEW. ALSO 


NEW. ENGLISH COLLARS 
WHEATON & CO. 


17 KING STREET WEST 


COR, JORDAN, 


JOHN FLETCHER 
IRON AND STEEL WORK 


Roofs, Gi ders, Brams, Stsirs, Columns, and all 
kinds cf Iron W. rk for Bui ding Purpose 


OFFICE : 
530 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 














The Manufacturers’ Life Insurance Company 


|THE MANUFACTURERS’ ACCIDENT INSURANCE COMPANY 


Are two separate and distinct Companies with full Government Deposit. 
The Authorized Capital and other Assets are respectively $2,000,000 and $1,00°,000 


PRESIDENT: Rt. Hon. Sir JOHN A. MACDONALD, P. C., G. C. B. 


VicE-PRESIDENTS: GEORGE GOODERHAM, Esq., PRESIDENT OF THE BANK OF TORONTO, 
WILLIAM BELL, Ese., MANUFACTURER, GUELPH. 


AUDITORS: 


H. J. HILL, SecrRETARY OF THE INDUSTRIAL EXHIBITION ASSOCIATION, TORONTO, 


EDGAR A. WILLIS, SEcRETARY Boarv oF TRADE, TORONTO, 
J. B. CARLILE, Manacine Direcror, ToRoNTO, ONT. 


POLICIES ISSUED ON ALL THE APPROVED PLANS. 


LIFE POLICIES PUR- 


CHASED AND ANNUITIES GRANTED. 
PIONEERS OF LIBERAL ACCIDENT POLICIES! 


Issues Policies of all kinds at moderate rates. Policias covering Employers’ Liability for 
Acc:dents to their workmen, under tne Workmen’s Compensation for Injuries’ Act, 188 


Best and most liberal form of Workmen’s Accident Policies. 


instalments, which meets a long-felt want 


AGENTS WANTED IN UNREPRESENTED DISTRICTS. 


H. S. MORISON & CO. 


218 Yonge Street, cor. Albert. 


Premium payable by easy 





THE GREAT MANTLE 


AND 


DRESS HOUSE OF CANADA 


BEG TO ANNOUNCE 


A GRAND OPENING 


00 Cases Early Fall Goods 


COMPRISING THE 
LATEST NOVELTIES 


IN 


Mantles, Jackets, Dolmans, Ulsters, Dress 
Goods for Early Fall Wear 


The latest Berlin, Paris, London and New York pro- 


ductions. 


the large |ine of Children’s Jackets and Manties. 


choicest goods ever shown. 


A Special Feature of our Mantle Department is 


The 
One Thousand to Choose 


From, at the Lowest Possible Prices. 





H. S. MORISON & CO. 


Successors to J. Pittman & Co. 
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Out of Town. 





(Continued from Page Two.) 


McLaren, nicce of Mr, John Taylor of Chat- 
ham, to Rev. Francis M. Baldwin, a nephew of 
Bishop Baldwin. Rev. N. H. Martin officiated, 
and the ceremony was a very quiet one, the 
pride being attired in her traveling dress, Mr. 
and Mrs. Baldwin left on the afternoon train 
for New York and other eastern cities, 


BRANTFORD. 


Miss F. Cumberland of Toronto is visiting 
here at Rev. Canon Saltzr’s. 

Hon. Mr. Hardy, Mrs. Hardy and Mr. 
Curran Hardy, Mr. and Mrs. George H. Wilkes 
and family, Mrs. L. T. Whitehead, Mr, H. and 
Eddie Whitehead, returned last Tuesday from 
Parry Sound, where they have been spending 
the last three weeks at the Belvidere House, 

Mrs. A. B. Bennett, Miss Bennett, and Miss 
May Bennett returned last yeendey from a 
month's sojourn at Old Orchard Beach. 

SELAH. 
ANCASTER, 


Miss Cumberland’ of Queen’s Park, Toronto, 
is visiting in Ancaster with Mrs. Eglestone and 
Mrs. Robarts, and is delighted with the charm- 
ing scenery surrounding the place. 

Miss Robarts has just returned home from a 
pleasant visit with her friends in Toronto. 

WILDFLOWER. 


GALT, 


The garden party at Oak Lawn, the residence 
of Mr. Alex. Roy, was the event of the season. 
Mrs. Roy’s hospitality is so well known that 
comment here is needless, unless it be tosay that 
on this occasion she surpassed herself. Among 
those we noticed there were Mr. Baird and Mr. 
Mussen of the Commerce, Mr. Seagram of the 
Imperial. Among those froma distance were 
Mr. Todd and Mr. Scott of New York, Mr. 
Turnbull of Kingston, Mr. McMillan of Cali- 
fornia and Mr. Bond of Goderich. 

Mrs. Wm. Monkman gave her friends a 
pleasant party last Wednesday evening. The 
grounds were brilliantly illuminated with 
Chinese lanterns and in the house the floral 
decorations were superb and greatly admired. 
The music was furnished by Muckle’s or- 
chestra, 

Messrs, Jas. Moore of the Board of Works and 
G. 7. Riddell of the Collegiate Institute have 
returneé from their vacation in Muskoka look- 
ing the very picture of health. 

Mrs. Schirestein and her sister Miss Von 
Schuites are here from Toronto visiting 
friends. 

Next week we hope to be able to give an in- 
teresting account of Miss Vardon’s picnic at 
Puslinch Lake, and other pleasing social 
events. The Misses Sanford of Branchton have 
been in town for a few days visiting friends, 

DELTA, 
NORWICH, 


Norwich already shows signs of waking from 
its summer lethargy. 

Mr. C. B. Marsland returned on Monday from 
Simcoe, nuch improved by his short sojourn 
in the “leather town,” and has resumed duty 
at the Molsons Bank. Mr. and Mrs, T. Batty 
are also home from their six weeks’ trip among 
the Muskoka lakes. Mrs. S. B. McCay and Miss 
McCay returned on Monday from their outing 
at Aylmer. Miss Brady’s trip to Detroit has 
terminated and her charming countenance is 
once more seen around our fireside circles. Mr. 
and Mrs. H. L. Clarke have returned from a 
month’s visit to relatives and friends in Michi- 
gan. Prof. Kaiser, principal of the Pleasant 
Valley High School, has returned from his 
vacation and resumes his important duties 
next week. Mr. Scarboro and wife of Hamil- 
ton are at present in town, the guests of Mr. 
and Mrs. C. Dake. Mr. G. Badgeley and Mr. 
J. H, Nelis of the Molsons Bank, Woodstock, 
paid a flying visit to our town on Friday ; they 
were accompanied by Mr. Daniel Daley of the 
Bank of Commerce. Mr. F, E. Davis of Guelph 
is at present here. 

We had two garden parties last week, the 
one being held at the residence of Mr. L. F. 
Bungay, in aid of the funds of the town band, 
and the otherin Mr. W. Hulet’s lovely grounds, 
in aid of the Baptist Church fund. 

There is a rumor in town that the bachelors 
of this place are likely to give a hop in the near 
future, the date has not yet been decided upon. 

Mr. Mott Carman, the champion bicyclist, 
left on Monday for Woodstock. 

Mr. and Mrs, A. J. House of Maguoketa, 
Iowa, and Mrs. O, A. Chester of St. Paul, 
Minn., are at present visiting their relative, 
Mrs, G. C, Sutton. 

Mr. A. P. Miller left for a trip to Alabama on 
Friday, a number of his friends gave him a 
farewell send off at the station. 

Mr. A. Brown of Harley, spent Sunday and 
Monaay in town. 

Miss Batman, who has been visiting friends 
here, left for her home in Kincardine on Satur- 
slay. 

Rev. R. H. Myers is at present enjoying a 
much-needed four weeks’ holiday trip. He is 
accompanied by Mrs. Myers, who of late has 
not been in very good health. 

Mrs. Couzens’ party on Thursday was a very 
enjoyable affair, and those who were favored 
with invitations speak very highly of the 
hostess’ entertaining qualities. 

Mr. Jerdon Palmer left last week for a two 
week’s vacation; he takes in Port Huron, 
Detroit, London and Beaconsfield before he 
returns. STAR. 





Our New York Letter. 


Special Correspondence. 

I have been impressed during the past few 
years with the indubitable fact that genius, so 
far as mimetic, or rather histrionic, talent is 
concerned, is pre-eminenily an hereditary gift. 
In my various readings upon the history of the 
Elizabethan and later drama, especially with 
reference to the revival period under Charles 
I[., this idea has been enforced again and 
again, Modern science has given us genealo- 
gies of families in which particular talents 
have been bequeathed for generations, We 
may all become scientists if we choose by apply- 
ing the knowledge of experience to current 
events, Rose Coghlan and her brother Charles 
are equally stars in the dramatic firmament. 
The man shines as a player of leading parts 
with that rare and interesting charm born 
of natural taste and intelligence. He possesses 
all of the characteristics as an actor that we 
look for and demand from one who essays to 
play the finished man of the world, of varied 
experiences, of assured self command. 

Charles Coghlan is one of the elegant. actors ; 
he wears his clothes as a gentleman should ; he 
never gushes over in trying situations ; he is 
self-contained. His passion is always an im- 
plied quality ; it never permits him to sputter. 
Now and then he seems to suppress himself too 
evidently. He reminds us of one who is ready 
to express sympathy verbally, but who really 
does not know what it means. 

Rose Coghian, the sister, is one of our few 
always equal emotional actresses. She makes 
us think at times of what we imagine 
Nell Gwynne to have been. She is splendid in 
parts where force of passion of the evil kind is 
required ; she has capacity for touching hearts 
when woman's wrong or woman's sympathy is 
to be shown. Her face and her figure are gifts 
of rare value, and her histrionic genius is equal 
tothem. In her case a beautiful woman and a 
brilliant one intellectually, so far as her mind 
S0es into playing, are united. She has been at 
Manhattan Beach nearly all summer, training 


for the new play in which she will appear this 
fall. There is to be a duel scene in it, a unique 
one too, for it is between women, and with 
swords! Miss Coghlan has been the observed 
ot all at the beach, her appearance in the surf 
has been one of the events at Man- 
hattan. Many who have seen her as the 
charming and graceful Rosalind have followed 
her in the new part of water nymph with novel 
sensations. Bathing costumes now, you know, 
are designed mainly with a view of making 
the form teminine appear as we know it should. 
Miss Coghlan can wear the modern dress (?) 
with becoming grace. These baths, with vigor- 
ous swimming and diving and buoyant floating, 
are but prefatory, ihey are for strength, after- 
ward follows the proof of their value. She has 
a fencing master at the hotel, and every day in 
anot too exclusive apartment she thrusts and 
parries with, I dare say, more than the skill of 
a Boulanger; at any rate I’m sure few men 
would willingly engage the fair artiste in a 
combat to the death. A stage duel between 
women will be a sensation in itself almost suf- 
ficient to carry the piece. 

Mrs. Langtry is also an expert swordswoman 
and much of her litheness and strength of puise 
is due to an enthusiastic indulgence in the 
sport. I suggest a bout between Miss Coghlan 
and Mrs, Langtry for the next Actor's Fund 
benefit. This sort of thing would be a go. 

Lester Wallack has written a series of maga- 
zine articles, his reminiscences of fifty years. 
They will be of interest to lovers of stage his- 
tory, and we all take an interest in it I think. 
An actor of his experience and antecedents will 
give us a lot of personal theatrical gossip of 
especial significance. 

Old New Yorkers can spin many a yarn 
about the old days of the red-shirted, 
loud shouting, belligerent fire laddies. ‘The 
machine ” was one of the prime factors in all 
elections, and the rival faction could always 
rely on ‘*Mose” for knoék-down arguments. 
I was talking to a veteran fireman the 
other day about the times when the primitive 
hand-worked machines were in use. He said 
he thought that so far as efficiency was 
concerned there was little difference between 
the old and the new. Now the heavy steamers 
are dragged by 
then ‘“‘the boys” pulled her on the run and in 
better time at that. A fireman's red shirt was 
an open sesame to all theaters, he was a verit- 
able prince on the Bowery. He swaggered 
along, conscious of might and vain of his pre- 
rogative as a gratuitous public servant. One 
night ‘tthe machine” was called down on the 


Bowery to a fire, and to get ahead of the rival | 


company, ‘‘the boys” took the sidewalk. The 
innumerable Jewish clothiers who occupy that 
thoroughfare had their samples of *‘ vits you like 
de baper on de vall” strung out like banners to 
the breeze. The handles of ‘the machine” 
were high enough to catch on, and they cleared 
the sidewalk from Canal street to Chatham 
square. Verily was there much wailing and 
gnashing of teeth in Jewry that night, and 
many curious and ludicrous misfits on the fire 
laddies next day. The days of “the machine” 
are treasured now. 
occupy handsome club rooms on Tenth street, 
and an evening among them and the memen- 
toes which adorn their rooms is a peep intoa 
period of our local history full of generous 
sacrifice and noble deeds done to save life and 
property. ‘‘The machine” is a power to-day. 
‘*The boys,” many of them, are rich and in- 
fluential citizens, and their political leverage 
has not left them with the substitution of 
steam for muscle, CARRINGTON, 
NEW YorK, August 28, 
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Danford Roche & Co., the Yonge street dry 
goods firm, are giving up business, and are 
holding a sale disposing of their stock, They 
are very busy. 


ee 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 


AIKENS—On August 22, at Carrollcroft, Stanstead, Mrs 
J. 8. Aikens—a son. 
BEETON—On August 20, at Toronto, Mrs. E. Beeton—a 





son. 

BISHOP—On August 14, at Hillsboro’, N. B., Mrs. Albert 
Bishop—a son. 

COAD—On August 16, at Wingham, Mrs. Joseph Coad—a 
daughter. 

DACK—On August 12, at Kincardine, Mrs. E. C. Dack—a 
son. 

HUNTER— On August 23, at St. Andrew's manse, Orange- 
ville, Mrs. W. A. Hu:.ter—a son. 

WYLLIE—On August 18, at Owen Sound, Mrs. Robert 
Wyllie—a daughter. 

WILLIAMS—On August 25, 
Williams—a daughter. 

WADE—On August 22, at Turnberry, Mrs George Wade 
—a daughter. . 

WISHART—On{August 22, at Toronto, Mrs. D. J. Wishart 
—a son. 

YEO—On August 22, at Morris, Mrs. R. Yeo—a daughter. 

DRADGE—On August 13, at Switzerville, Mrs. Henry 
Dradge—a daughter. 

MORGAN—At Tororto, Mrs. Henry Morgan—a son. 

LORRIMAN— At Toronto, Mrs. G. T. Lorriman—a son. 

DAV.S—On August 27, at Freeman, Mra, C. G. Davis—a 


at Toronto, Mrs. 8S. J. 


son. 

LANGSTAFF-—On August 23, at Richmond Hill, Mrs 
James Langstaff—a son. 

BEATTY—On August 22, at Toronto, Mrs. David Beatty 
—a daughter. 

GROVES—On August 25, at '.t. Catharines, Mre. J. T. 
Groves- a daughter. 

BLACKEY—On August 19, at Toronto, Mrs. P. Blackey — 


a daughter. 
CHUTE—On August 14, at Beaconsfield, N.S., Mrs. George 


Chute—a daughter. 


two overburdened horses, | 


The veterans of those days | 








CHUTE—On August 18, at Clarence, N S., Mrs. Norman | 


Chute—a daughter. 

DOUBLE—On August 22, at Fullarton, Mra. James Double 
—a son. 

LYONS—On August 24, at Toronto, Mrs. Lyons—a son. 

COCKIN—On August 28, at Toronto, Mrs. Hereward K. 
Cockin —a son. 





Marriages. 


CLEVERLEY-—-CAPON—On August 23, at Montreal, 
Frank S. Cleverley, late of Toronto, to Beatrice A. Capon. 

MANKS—PUDDINGTON—On August 21, at St. John, 
N.B, Moore Manks, of St. John, to Agnes Puddington, of 
Portland. 

NORSWORTHY—SIMON—On August 15, at Dashwood, 
J. W. Norsworthy, of Crediton, to Hortense Simon, of 
Dashwood. 

STEEP—JACKSON-On August 16, at Clinton, H. W. 
Steep, of Winnipeg, to Mary, daughter of John Jackson. 

GOOD-ELL—JANES—On August 22, C. F. Goodsell, of 
Belleville, to Clara Janes, of Napanee. 

HOBBS—SMITH—On August 23, at Toronto, Thes, 
Hobbs to Frances E J. Smith. 

HUYCK—CaARNRITE—On August 15, Henry Huyck to 
Henrietta Carnrite, of Ame iasburg. 

MORSE—CUMMING--On August 22, at Birtle, Manitoba, 
. serton Morse, of Winnipeg, to Ruth Ella Cumming, of 
Birtle. 

MILLARD—MULLICA~— On August 27, at Toronto, Alex. 
Millard to Maggie E. Mullica, of Columbus, N.J. 

McKAY-—O'CONNOR—On August 23, Geo. W. McKay, of 
Toronto, to Alphosine O'Connor, of Peterboro’. 

CRUMP—PYNE—On Aug. 27, at Toronto, John Compson 
Crun p to Mary Pyne. 

WOOD—SMITH -On Aug. 27, at Ottawa, Frank A. Wood 
ot Toronto to Marcella G. Smith of Bristol, P Q. 

BAILEY— HAGEL—On ane. 25, William G. Bailey to 
Victoria, second daughter of Dr. 8. D Hagel. 

BLISS—KIRBY—On Aug. 28, T. Alder D. Bliss to Alice 
Maud, third daughter of Thomas Kirby of Prescott. 

DONALD—WILSON—On Aug. 15, at Oaklands, Cal., 
John H: gh Donald of Sacramento, Cal., to Elsie F. Wilson, 
eldest daughter of Capt. Wilson of Shanty Ray, Ont. 

HATTON --PEACHEY—At Toronto on Aug. 24, William 





Hatton of Ottawa, Ont., to Jessie Peachey of Stratford St. 
Mary, Essex, Eng. 

MATTHEWS—TUNN—9n Aug 22, at South Alice, Ont., 
William Matthews to Emily Tunn, both of the Township of 
Alice, Ont. 

ROW & PICK—On Aug 20, at Lennoxville, Que., William 
Henry Rowe to Esther Matilda Pick. 


Deaths. 


ALDERMAN—On August 24, at Toronto, Margaret Alder- 
man, aged 64 years. 

BOY D—On August 15, at Owen Sound, Goldie Milward 
Boyd, aged 7 months. 

FERGUSON—On August 21, at Bathurst, N.B., Hon. John 
Ferguson, Senator, ageo 85 years 

HUNTER—On August 26, at Toronto, Jane Hunter, aged 
73 years. 

MEDCALF-— On August 25, at Toronto, Alfred Medcalf, 
aged 46 years. 

KENNEDY—On August 27, 
Kennedy, sr., aged 67 years. 

TYLER—On Sunday, August 26, at Toronto, Mabel Tyler 
aged four months. 

WALLBRIDGE-—On August 24, at Belleville, Mrs. Rosa 
Anna Wallbridge. 

TINDALE—On August 26, at Bolton, Mrs. Martha Tindale, 
aged 69 vears. 

RIVARD-— On August 13, at Tecumseth, Antoine Rivard, 
aged 82 years. 

TREEN—Suddenly, on August 4, at Philadelphia, Mrs. 
Mary A. Treen. 

WOODRKUFF—On August 23, at Drummondville, Mrs. 
Sarah Woodruff, aged 77 ye rs. 

WIGLE—On August 21, at Kingsville, Daniel Wigle, aged 
58 years. 

WISHART—On August 24, at Toronto, Sarah Staunton 
Wishart, aged 24 years. 

S “-RINGER—On August 26, at Burlington, D. R. Springer, 
aged 76 years, 

GUUGH—On August 18 at the Hospital of the Anglican 
Sisterhood of St. John the Divine, Toronto, Mrs. Henrietta 
Harwood Gough. 

BURGESS—On August 24, at Ottawa, Mary Alexandria, 
infant daughter of Mr. A. M. Burgess, Deputy Minister of 
the Interior. 

DYSON—On August 25, at Guelph, Thomas Dyson, aged 
70 years. 

SMITH—On August 27, at Evergreen Park, 
Margaret Smith, aged 75 years. 

FOWLER—On August 26, at Peterboro’, Isabella Fowler, 
aged S7 years. 

MOFFAT—On August 26, Elizabeth Mary Moffat. 





at Toronto, Mrs. Eliza 


Burford, 


SMITH—On Avg. 26, at Port-mouth, Catharine Thompson | 


Smith, aged 86 years. 
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Didn’t Like the Bill of Fare. 


At a fashionable watering-place. 

‘* This room seems nice enough,” said a guest 
to the keeper of a boarding-house ; ‘‘it is large, 
has plenty of ventilation and is, I presume, 
characterized by an absence of fleas.” 

‘Fleas, indeed! My dearsir you might stop 
here a year and you'd never see one. ‘The fact 
is, we only entertain sick people, and you know 
they are not—appetizing!” 


oo 


A Preliminary. 
Bride—Darling, will you let me cook your 
breakfast to morrow ? 
Husband—Certainly, pet. (Goes off) 
Bride— Where are you going? 
Husband—To make my will. 





Robbing the Grave of its Terrors. 
An ingenious Englishman has just patented 


| a coffin that is calculated to make death more | 


tolerable to those unfortunate people who have 
a horror of being buried alive. When the per- 
son thus interred comes to his senses and finds 
himself unable to make himself heard by those 
above ground he has only to lean heavily upon 
a spring and he is at once—strangled ! 





An Infamous Proposition. 


Isabelle—Gus Goggles made me a most in- 
famous proposition this morning. 

Alice—What was it? 

Isabelle— He said he was bashful, and asked 
me ‘o tell you that he loved you. 


2 


A Mournful Story. 


He— You are a Maud Muller, I see. 
She (puzzled)—-Indeed, no, sir. 
He—Then I am no judge. 


—e 


Close Reasoning. 


Devoted colored servitor of tender years to 
young Boston mistress, directly after the de- 
parture of the latter's mother—Mis’ Nichols do 
set a heap by you, ma'am, don’t she, dough? 

Young mistress—Yes, I suppose she does, 
Alice, because I am the only child she has. 

Devoted colored servitor, lost in sudden med- 
itation, with her arms crossed, and the dust- 

an projecting from one hand and the brush 

rom the other—Po’ Mis’ Nichols! An’ if you 
wasn't her chile she wouldn’t be de mother ob 
nobody. 


———_—__ + @——_—_—_—_—— 


Story of a Tea-Pot. 


A good — is told of the sale of a tea-pot 
belonging to Lord Augustus Loftus. It ap- 
pears that, when the persunal effects of this 
nobleman were being sold the other day, an at 
torney entered the room just as the auctioneer 
was saying, ‘‘Five shillings—any advance on 
five shillings?” ‘* Five-and-sixpence,” said the 


| lawyer; and the tea-pot was knocked down to 


him—much to his surprise, for the article was 
worth much moreas old silver. When pay time 
came, he tendered five-and-sixpence; but, to 
his intense disgust, he was told that five-and- 
sixpence was the price per ounce of the tea-pot, 
and that the sum due was seventeen pounds 


ten. Instead of paying and looking pleasant, 
he went tolaw. He had to pay after all. 
—- Oe - = 
Potted. 


A daughter of Bishop Potter of New York 
recently sent in his name for confirmation in a 
certain flourishing Evangelical church in that 
city. A curate who had been bidden to call on 
each candidate of course called at the bishop's 
house, the name “ Potter” suggesting nothing 
to the unfortunate cleric. The candidate was 
not in, but the curate saw Mrs. Potter. This is 
a portion of their conversation : ‘‘ Where,” in- 
quired the curate, ‘‘does your husband attend 
church?” ‘** Well, he attends none regularly.” 
“Very bad—very bad!” rejoined the curate 
severely. ‘* This habit of running about is per- 
nicious. ‘‘Is he a communicant?” ‘“ Yes,” 
said Mrs. Potter. ‘‘ What views does he hold?” 
* Ah!” replied the bishop’s wife. ‘ Indeed, sir, 
I do not know; he is, however, the assistant- 
bishop of this diocese. You had better put the 


| question to him.” 





— 


A Bright Prospect. 


Weinstein--Sandmeyer, I vos in luck. 

Sandmeyer— How vos dot, Ikey? 

Weinstein--I haf bin occepted py Guggen- 
heimer’s vidow ! Mose Guggenheimer vos yust 
my size, und you know vot a wardrobe dot 
feller had, Yakey. 





He Bettered Himself. 


Burglar— Why, Luke, you're quite a stranger. 
Have n't you been cracking any cribs lately 

Ex-Burglar—Not I, faith; ve set up as a 
purfeshnul 
makers, 





— --- 
He Promptly Corrected His Error. 


It was at a railway refreshment room. 
passenger was hungry and ina hurry. 

‘*Please pass them pertaters, mister,” he 
said, addressing an elegant gentleman who sat 
next him. 

The latter slowly focused his gold eye-glasses 
on the speaker. 

*Did you think that I was one of the 
waiters?” he asked, icily. 

The others held their knives and forks sus- 
pended in mid-air, expecting to see the man 
pore up. But no such phenomenon took 

ace. 

° He turned and beckoned to the nearest 
waiter. ‘George, come here, pisses. 5 

‘* What is it, sir?” asked ‘‘ George.” 

‘‘I wanted to apologize to you—that is all. 
You see, I mistook this party here for you, but 
I nage you won't be offended at it. ow pass 
me them pertaters, and we'll go on with the 
rest of the meal,” 


The 


writer of testimonials for safe- | 


Around Town. 


(Continued fiom Page One.) 


and have possibilities which encourage us to 
hope that some day we will be one. Yankee- 
dom is welcome to nail up their gate and close 
| the gap. If they won't let us swing on their 
| ate they can be sure that we won't let them 
| Swing on ours, We can get on all right with- 
| out them, and it will be a God's blessing to us 
if we learn thus early to be dependent on our- 
selves, I have always felt that our greatest 
weakness has been our dependency on the 
Mother Country. No matter how mucha boy 
may revere his parents, if he hangs around the 
old homestead and refuses to work for himself, 
filial affection will not preserve him from the 
reputation of being a loafer or a ninny. The 
| bird which clings to the home nest will never 
learn to fly, and those who watch the nesting, 
-the hatching, and the training of the little | 
feathered people of the woods, will often see 
the mother toss the too timorous bird out of the 
nest, with some pings for its safety perhaps, 
but inspired by ambi:ion for its future. 
Canada has been cuddling down in the British 
nest, reaching its neck over the ramparts of 
the imperial structure and 
noisily at its neighbors, It will be a blessing 
to us if we have to make a nest for ourselves, 
for we are too old and too “sassy” to ever 


old land. Great Britain has toc many interestg 
to maintain, too many 


twittering very | 


merit or obtain motherly protection from the | 


fledglings to | 


‘ng a boy French, and on the first day of the 
feeate his folks don’t pay the meney for the 
em In that event I give the following sen- 
— to translate and write out at home: ‘I 

ty nomoney. The month isup, Hast thou 
got any money? Have not th parents got 
rr ooml I need money very mach. Why hast 
thou not brought the money this morning? 
Did thy father not give thee any money? Has 
he no money in the pocket-book of his uncle's 
great aunt?’ That fetches them. Next morn- 
ing you bet that boy brings the money.” 


7S 


She Defined the Situation. 


“Oh, excuse me, Miss Bell,” said G 
when he had upset a dish of soup are 
young lady's dress. ‘‘Jt wasso stupid of me 
I am afraid I have almost broken up the con. 
versation by my carelessness,” he added, with 
a look of apology at the silent guest. 

“Oh, no,” said the young lady. “ You haven't 
broken it up. It’s only a case of awkward 
paws, 





en ee 


By Express. 


Infatuated Youth (after a three hours’ visit) 
—**Miss Maud, I must go.” 

Infatuated Maiden—‘* Well, Charlie, but you 
will call again soon, I hope.” 

Infatuated Youth—“I will be back in fifteen 
minutes,” 


os 


Unnecessary Delay. 

| Miss Freshly—What are these men working 
~— at, papa? 

Mr. F.—They are weighi 

ao y weighing the anchor, my 
‘**Goodness, how absurd! If the captain 
| wants to know the weight of the anchor, why 
doesn’t he have it weighed beforehand, and not 








look after, too many squabbles at home, 
too many jealous neighbors abroad, to devote 


| fisheries or the prosecution of our quarrels. 


our own battles, and then we won't go hunting 
| for troubles that we can't attend to. 


| * 
* * 





| agement. Our first step towards Imperial 
Federation, the building of an aggressive im- 
| perial railway, is one of the causes of the dis- 
pute which has arisen. An inter-state bill 
| passed by Congress establishes a railway tariff 
| in the United States. The Canadian Pacific 
| goes down to San Francisco, takes freight up 
to Vancouver, hauls it across the continent 
and delivers it in Chicago cheaper than Ameri- 
It is 


can railways are permitted to carry it. 
| angry, nor have we any right to wonder that 
| they clamor for protection. As our Hebrew 
friends say, ‘‘ Peeziness vas peeziness.” The 
C. P. R. are doing the best they can for them- 
selves, and Canada backs them upinit. If the 
American railways do the best they can for 
themselves we have a right to reckon that 
| Yankeedom will back them up in it. Our roads 
| can get along without carrying Yankee freight, 
but we are the ones to say when we shall stop. 
Retaliation may cripple us a little just now, 
but we have the consolation of knowing 
| that the Yankees will suffer as much as 
| we will. A little period of estrangement 
| will do us no harm. As _ neighbors often 
| do, we have been getting too thick; leaning 
| overthe back fence too much; chatting too much, 
| and if a frost strikes the intimacy, there is no 
reason to believe but that “‘spring time will 
come again, gentle Annie,” and we will have 
learned to avoid that familiarity which breeds 
| despisery. , 
* + 

In the meantime we will send our goods to 

our own maritime cities; we will build our 


and show the people over the line fence that 


asthe Commercial Union people have been doing. 
We know now that we havegottobeeither with 
them or ‘‘agin’” them, and they will find we have 
both nerve and self-respect enough to maintain 
our own rights and leave them severely alone. 


snub. Imperial Federationists will learn that 
a too intimate alliance of Canada with Great 
Britain and the pursuance of atoo aggressive 
policy towards our neighbors, will get us into 


weaken one iota before the campaign bluster 


seeking capital at our expense. 
for November and the end of the election. 
* = - 
The Republican Senators have already been 


Cleveland’s bold meve, and we can rest assured 
that the United States wants peace, and will side 
with that party in the present contest which 
has offered to do the fair thing, and has only 
assumed its present belligerent attitude in 
order to escape the stigma of cringing to a 
foreign power. 
abusive and annoying to big ones because they 
feel too sure that the big fellow will feel 
| ashamed to slap the little one, 
be actuated by any such idea. 


on being able to call for ‘‘mother” if we get 
hurt, there are enough right thinking and high- 
minded people even amongst American poli- 
| ticians who will feel that it would be a crime to 
attempt to impose on us and a most dangerous 
experiment to try to take from us what is ours, 
| Canada is and should be prepared to hang on 
like grim death to what is her own, and hang 
on we will, no matter who tries to take it away 
and without regard to any outside help we may 
expect to get. Let Sir John be sure that he 
is right and then he can go ahead and not feel 
afraid that a single Canadian will desert him. 
If our cause is just the God of battles will be 
on our side, and what care we for legions which 
are opposed, Don. 





A Novel Idea. 


Two teachers of languages were discussing 
matters and things relative to their profession. 

“Do your pupils pay up regularly on the first 
of each month Pe asked one of them. 

‘*No, they do not,” was the seni. “T often 
have to wait for weeks and weeks before I get 
my pay, and sometimes I don’t get it at all. 
You can’t well dun the parents for the money.” 

‘“Why don’t you do as I do? I always get 
my mone regularly.” 

‘ How do you manage it?” 

“It is very simple. For instance, I am teach- 





} 
| her army and navy to the protection of our | 
' 


| What we need to learn is that we must fight | 


If the doctrinaires who are preaching Im. | 
| perial Federation will examine the present | 
situation they will find mighty little encour. | 


| not strange that the Yankee railways are | 


we can get along without changing work with | 
them or going coon hunting in their corn-field, | 


Commercial Unionists will cease to coquette | 
with the people who have given us so frigid a | 


trouble, and it is to be hoped that the Dominion | 
Government will maintain our rights and not | 


of the two contending parties who are both 
Let us wait | 


forced to weaken in their attitude by President | 


Little men are often obtrusive, | 


We must not | 
If we maintain | 
a firm, self-respecting position relying nothing | 


wait until we get ready to starz, and then keep 
| US Waiting for the men to weigh it when we 
| are all ready to go. 


~- = — 


An Accommodating Menial. 


‘* Why didn't you come when I rang?” asked 
a lady of her colored servant. 
‘* Bekase I did’n’ heah de bell.” 
| ‘* Hereafter when you don't hear the bell you 
| come and tell me so,” 
** Yassum.” 


STECK 
PIANOS 


| 








|_Are Preferred to all 
| others after 


| 
| 
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Thirty Years’ Test 


SOLE AGENTS 


PW. braham & Co. 


68 King Street West 


| SECURE STRONG 
‘HARD TEETH FOR BABY 


docks on Canadian soil; we will ride in Cana- | 
dian ships, and use Canadian or English goods, | 


NOT FOR SUMMER ONLY 
|BUT FOR THE YEARS TO COME 





Not only in the hot summer months is 
Nestle’s Milk Food pronounced by medical 
men as the safest diet to prevent cholera in- 
fantum, but its history of 20 years’ use in 
every quarter of the globe demonstrates that 
children fed on Nestle’s Mik Food are 
noted for firm flesh and muscle, and also for 
strong, hard teeth; this last quality is deserv- 
ing of note in this country. 

Nestle’s Food has attained its present 
enormous consumption through the influence 

| of the medical profession. Sample and pam- 
phlet sent on application to 


| 
Thos. & Co, Agents, 
' 
| 


Montreal. 


Leeming 








UNEQUALLED FOR 


| Health, Strength, Economy 
and Convenience 
INDISPENSIBLE DURING THE 


OUT SEASON 


Makes rich soup or delicious flavoring in a few minutes. 
Put up in tins at 15, 25 and 40c. For sale by all grocers, 


Be Sure and Try it. 


_CAMPING 











NEW 


| 
DRESSMAKERS’ 
TAILOR SYSTEM OF 
SQUARE MEASURE 
MENT, (late Prof. Moody’s). 
Drafts direct without paper 
or patterns. J.& A.CARTER, 

t Practical Dressmakers avd 

Milliners, 372 Yonge street, 
Toronto. 

| Avents wanted. 


PRIVATE SCHOOL FOR BOYS 


ONTARIO ACADEMY---47 PHOEBE STREET 
NEAR SPADINA AVENUE, 

Careful tuition and training for commercial life or for the 

various professions. Special arrangements for boys under 

twelve. Terms for those over twelve, one dollar a week. 

School opens Monday, September 3rd. Send for prospectus to 


R. W. DILLON, M. A., PRINCIPAL 


Private tuition for students and others in the evening 
Coaching for the various exams. 


Charles Brown, 


Nos. 36 and 38 
KING ST. WSST. 
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It Killed His Too. 


“Good morning, sir.” 
*“* Morning.” 
**T—er— beg your pardon.” 
“TI beg yours, sir.” 
** May I ask what you gave your horse for the 
botts?”’ 
‘‘Turpentine, sir.’ 
“Oh! thanks—er— geal morning.” 
**Good morning.” 


**Good morning, | sir. - 
**Good morning.’ 

‘*Beg pardon, but did I understand you to 
say that you gave your horse turpentine for the 
botts?’ 

0k ae.” 

“Well, I tried it and it killed my horse.” 

**It killed mine, sir. 

““Oh— —er—er—good morning.” 

**Good morning. 
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Failed to Fail Properly. 
““So you've gone under in business,” said a 
New York merchant to his son. 
**Yes, sir, I've failed completely.” 
“How much did you turn over to your wife?” 
‘** Nothing.” 
**Do you mean that you haven't put a cent 
away ?” 
‘Nota cent. I told you that I had failed 
completely. 
“Yes, bat I hadn't any idea that you had 
made stich an utter humiliating failure as all 
that.” 








FORTY -T} 1IRD 


Provineial Exhibition 


UNDBR THE AUSPICES OF THE 


Agricultural and Arts Association 
of Ontario, 


WILL BE HELD IN THE 


CITY OF KINGSTON 


FROM 


SEPTEMBER 10T70 15) 


Entries close on August 28. For Prize Lists and all other 
information apply to the secretary. 
IRA MORGAN, Metcalfe, HENRY WADE, Toronto, 
Pres dent. Secretary. 


FOR FALL 


GREAT STOCK | 





Hine sits lor Boys 


AT THs 


GREAT AND POPULAR 
CLOTHING HOUSE 


OAK HALL, 


115 to 121 King Street Kast, 


TORONTO. 
WILLIAM RUTHERFORD _ - 


MINION BREWERY 


ROBT. DAVIES 
Brewer and Maltster, 


QUEEN ST. EAST, TORONTO 



















For fine Ales and Porter, ask your Grocer and L‘quor 
| 
Merchant for the DOMINION BRANDs, which are 


India Pale, Amber Ale, XXX Porter, | 


And what is popularly known as the 


‘WHITE LABEL.” 


Theae are brewed from the best Malt and Hops, and are 
not surpassed by either English or Home Ales ani Porter. | 
ee —_— | 
GOOD BOOKS for SUMMER READING | 
A Life Interest—By Mrs. Alexander, 30.¢ ts. 
A False Start—By © uptain Hawley Smifrt, 30 cts. 
Marve!l—By the Duchess, 30 cts | 
Mona's Choice— By Mrs. Alexander, 30 cts. 140 cts. | 
From The Other Side— By the Author of Olive Varcoe, | 
Scheherazade— By Florence Warden, 30 cts. 30 cts. 


The Passenger from Scotland re By H. F Woods, | 


King or Knave ?—By R. E. Francillon, 30 cts. 

The Wrong Road— by Major Arthur ( riffiths, 30 cts. 
A Real Good Thing—By Mrs. Edward Kenns ard, 30 cts. 
Chris— By W. E. Norris, 30 cts. 

A Glorious Gallop— By Mrs. Edward Kenna d, 25 cts 
The Devil's Die— By Grant Allen, 30 cts. 

Old Blazer's Hero—By David Christie Murray, 30 cts. 
Breezie Langton— By Capt. Hawley Smart, 30 cts. 
The Heir of Linne—By Robt. Buchanan, 30 cts. 


FOR BALE BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The Toronto News Company, Publishers’ Agents -_-_-_ —— 





A Hy 


Fora large assortment and close prices call on 


Goulden & Trorey 


Manufacturing lone ooreners and Diamond 
tte 





61 King Street East, opp. Toronto Street 


Only $10.50 Round Trip to New York 


VIA ERIE RAILWAY 


ON SATURI AY, SEPTEMBER 1 | 


$10.50 round trip from Toronto; $9.00 round trip from 
Suspension Bridge. Tickets good going September Ist, and | 
returning at any time within ten days. This is the i 
excursion of the season via any line, and by all odds the 
best. Ticket may be obtained from any agent of the 
Empress of India or the Niagara Navigation Co. at $10.50 
round trip from Toronto, or passengers may co via G. T. R. 
+t single fare round trip from Toronto to Suspension Bridge 
and purchase tickets from Erie agents at #9.00 from Suspen- 
sion Bridge to New York and return. For further parti- 
culars apply to S. J. SHARP, Canadian Passenger Agent, 
Cor. Wellington & Scott Streets, Toronto, or to GEO. E. 
ALLEN, General Northern Passenger Agent, Buffalo. 


Beautiful Tableaux 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


SCHOOLOPENS MONDAY 





Motters, our stock of BOYS’ SCHOOL AND CHILDREN’S SUITS 
is fulland complete. Just what is required for the above occasion. Come 
in! Look at them! Buy them! And on your arrival home, should they 
| prove to be not what you wish in style, quality or in any other respect, 
_return to us and see how cheerfully we refund the price paid, 


Will never tire in his efforts to please the boys. 








GRAND OPERA HouSE 


commexerns MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 8 


USUAL MATINEES 


“THE HANLONS’ NEW FANTASMA” 


Hanlon Bros, Proprietors and Managers 


gor” 






Wtet 
- NEW INVENTIONS 


S 


The Labyrinth of the Doomed 
Haunted ee ara 

The Grotto of the Magic Fountain 
50 People 50 


Gorgeous Transformations 
New Specialties 
Two Car Loads of Special Scenery 


_ The | w whole under the personal supery ision of the Hanlon Bros, 





SATISFACTION 
QSaSLNVEVNS 








‘Queen's Royal ‘Hotel! T HE M ART 


NIAGARA-ON-THE-LAKE, ONT. 
IMPORTANT CLOSING SALE OF 





eters ee" AGH - CLASS.) MODERN PICTURES 


The House will remain open for some time yet. 
F : BY BRITISH ARTISTS. 


The fishing is excellent at present, and well worthy ofa 
few days’ trial. To 

_ Instruc sted by Mr. J. J. Dillon ef London and Liv: rpool, 

B., whose visit to Canada now terminates, his return to 
E engla and being fixed for an early date, 


MoGAW & WINNETT. 


| WILL SELL BY AUCTION 
AT THE MART, 57 KING ST. BAST 
SPECIALTY OF FINE WORK) WEDNESDAY and THURSDAY, 


SEPTEMBER 5th and 6th, 
COMMENCING EACH DAY AT 2.30 P, M. SHARP. 





Invitations, Wedding and Visiting Cards 


The entire of his Valuable Collection of Pictures which have 
been on Exhibition Tour in Canada, including all of those 
excellent High-Class Works which have been hitherto on ex- 
hibition, BUT NUT FOR SALKE. On view TUBSDAY, Sept. 4th, and 
on DAY OF SALE up to one hour before commencing. Cata- 


PLATE ENGRAVING AND PRINTING logues now ready, which may be had from the Auctioneers. 





NIGHT. 


P. JAMIESON 


CORNER YONGE AND QUEEN STREETS) 
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Ednucationis very essential to the succesg 
of ever. young man and young Woman, 
pen ‘ tok ior oe © constantly inde- 


Thereis no kngwieliges ae eabelae eg 
and Typewriting. A newavyenue for fe- 
male ness that pays. Constant- 


LADIES 


MADAME BOUDOIR DOIR will remove all 











ly growing demand for shorthanders. 
for descriptive Circulars, eontaining full par. 
= of all branches’ taught and rates of . 


tuitio 
Address—CANADIAN BUSINESS Deere 
PUBLIC LIBRARY BUILDING, T 


RONTO. 
THOS. BENGOUGE, ©. H. BR ROOKS 
& Manager.. 


OMINION” 
PIANOS 


Peerless for Perfection of Tone, Touch and Durability. 


or scar, or roughness to the skin. 

No dapillaries used, References from 
leading physicians. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Note the Address | 





603 King Street West. 
Enquiries may be made by post. Enclosed stamps. 














SPECIAL TERMS FOR MIDSUMMER 


TORONTO TEMPLE OF MUSIC 


68 KING STREET WEST } 
oronto College of Music 


Orchestral and Organ School. 


Thorough instruction in every branch of Music, Vocal,, 
Instrumental and Theoretical, by thoroughly qualified 
teachers. 

The New College Building will be ready early in Sep-- 
tember, and will contain every facility. Large three-- 
manual Pipe Organ and capacious Music Hall. 

Stucents of Orchestral Instruments have the speciat 
| advantage of practical experience in an orchestra of sixty 

#}! performers. 

j Vocal students take part in a large chorus, gaining ex - 

f perience in Oratorio and classical works: 

All.students participate FREE in concerts and lectures 
on, harmony, acousties and all other subjects necessary 
to a proper musical education. 

TERMS—Class-and private tuition, $5 to $30. 

For further particulars-address— 


F. H: TORRINGTON, 


Director, 12and 14 Pembroke Street, Toronte 















“TORONTO COLLEGE 
Ss OF A TA, 





MENDELSSOHN PIANO COMPANY 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


High-Class Pianos 


Unequalled in Elegance of Construction, Beauty of Finish, Fasy and Sympa- 
thetic Touch, Fineness and Purity of Tore. 


American Pianos, Canadian & American Organs 


SECOND-HAND PIANOS AND ORGANS ON SMALL WEEKLY OR MONTHLY PAYMENTS, 


91 AND 93 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 


HEINTZMAN & CO. | 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 





The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
" companies each Piano. 


Their thirty-six years’ 
record the best guar- 
antee of the excellence 
of their instruments. 


Illustrated Catalogue 
free on application. 





Warerooms, 117 King Street W., Toronto. 


WATERFILTERS 


“The Gate City 8) Stone Filter” 


ee 





OLIVER, COATF &CO.| EASILY CLEANED 


DOES NOT BECOME FOU 


AN EFFECTUAL PURIFIER 
ABSOLUTELY PURE WATER 


FOR SALE BY 


HARRY A. COLLINS 


90 YONGE STREET. 
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